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AUTHOR's PREFACE.

IN unveiling my life to the public gaze, | am not actuated by any eulogistic or mercenary motives.
Nor do | think that the life of any man in the ordinary walks of life is going to electrify the world,
or even be extensively circulated or generally read, in this day and age when so many are rushing
into print. And as evidence that this sentiment is honest, the small edition of one thousand copiesis
sufficient.

Notwithstanding this declaration, | imagine | have a history, and in many respects aremarkable
one; and that it is fraught with interest which will repay the reader for his labor, and more especially
the young American who is so unfortunate as to be turned out on the world without a penny or
influential friendsto aid him. It will at least show him what one waif, cast out upon the stormy
billows of life, has accomplished; or, in other words, what a determined spirit, possessed of energy
and perseverance, may accomplish. But my principal object in writing these sketchesisto leave
my record with my children and friends. And | will further say that | have long hesitated before
publishing, and it is now with afeeling of great diffidence that | permit the work to go to press. Not
that | fear that it does not possess interest sufficient to warrant its reading, but from the extent and
strangeness of many incidents that it contains.

Y

But facts are stranger than fiction, and there are so many living witnesses to the most remarkable
scenes and events here narrated that | take courage, although | have omitted many things that have
occurred, and sights which | have seen, because | felt that they would not be credited. For instance,
in writing up my memoirs, in one place | had stated that, at the ancient city of Pueblo Vigjo,
Lieutenant Conkling and myself lay beneath the shade of a castor-bean tree which was more than
thirty feet in height, and more than eighteen inches at the butt, and which was undoubtedly more
than thirty yearsold. A friend at my elbow said, “Norton, strikeit out; | know that your statement
istrue, but you cannot make the Northern world believeit.” | struck it out, and yet when any of my
readers go to Los Angeles, if they will go down in the old Spanish portion of the town they will find
a castor-bean root with four branches coming from it, either of which is over six inches through;
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and any one who will go to Anaheim, Los Angeles County, and travel a mile northeast from that
place, can credit my cactus story.

But enough of this; no man should apologize for telling the truth; for “he who most investigates will
most believe.” Read my whole volume, skeptic, then reply. | have often heard it remarked that the
preface to abook is seldom read, hence | refer the reader to the contents of the work.

L. A. Norton.
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CHAPTERII.
HISTORY OF THE NORTON FAMILY.

THE history of the Nortons, of which | am about to write, antedates the Revolutionary War, how
long, | do not know, but the traditions of our branch of the family commence with a sea captain,
an Englishman, who owned and sailed his ship. This man had two sons, both of whom he settled
in America, one in what is now the State of Connecticut, and onein Virginia. Asto the Virginia
stock, | know nothing about it; as to the Connecticut settler, tradition follows back six generations,
commencing with Eleazer, and passing down successively with John, Mirum, Daniel, Lewis, and
Lewis Adel bert—the subject of this sketch.

Daniel Norton, my grandfather, at an early day moved from some of the Eastern States back into
Lower Canada, near the line of New Y ork State, in the town shire of Hemmingford, upon a stream
called Norton Creek, named after him. The country was very heavily timbered and sparsely settled.
At the time of which | write, he had made considerable improvements in clearing, 10 fencing

land, etc. The American Revolutionary War was then raging. My grandfather's neighbors were
principally Tories, while his sympathies were with the Whigs, although up to this time he had

taken no part in the struggle. He was building a barn, and was on the roof shingling when alot of
men passed (eight in number, | believe) who had been to alogging bee, and some of them were
alittle the worse for liquor. One of them said, “Let us drive that old Whig off from the barn,”

and they ordered him to come down. He paid no attention to them, whereupon they commenced
throwing stones at him. Presently one of the stones struck him, hurting him pretty badly. Being a
very passionate man, he rushed down from the barn roof, with his hammer in his hand, when he was
met by the crowd. Their leader attempted to strike my grandfather, who dodged the blow and struck
his antagonist on the head with his hammer, and, unfortunately, killed him, having by chance hit
him on the temple. Of course he was then compelled to surrender himself to the authorities, who,
after an examination, discharged him from custody. But he could not continue to reside among the
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Tories after that, so he removed across the line and settled in New Hampshire, and afterward to
Connecticut, where my father was born.

After the close of the War of the Revolution, however, he removed back to Lower Canada, and
again settled on his old farm in Hemmingford, and remained there until 1808 or 1809, when he
emigrated to Upper Canada and located, with the younger portion of hisfamily, in London, a
district town of Westminster. At this place he remained up to his death.

In the meantime my father, Lewis Norton, had married 11 Elizabeth Burhart, who was of German
extration, having been born and raised in Pennsylvania. On their marriage they settled in the

State of New Y ork, near Chautauqua, close to the Canada line, where they remained until the war
of 1812. When the British had massacred the inhabitants of Black Rock and Buffalo, the New

Y ork militiawas called out, my father among others. At this time he removed his wife and three
children to the village of Batavia, Genesee County, New Y ork. He was engaged in the affair of the
destruction of Black Rock, and also at the burning of Buffalo. When the enemy's forces were at last
driven out, they were concentrated against the garrison of Fort Erie, which was on the Canadian
side of the Niagara River and occupied by the Americans. A call was now issued to the New Y ork
militiafor recruitsto join the regular force for the defense of Fort Erie. My father volunteered, and
in the three days fight before Fort Erie, at a sortie, he, and about three hundred others were made
prisoners, having been cut off from the main force. My father, when taken, had Thos. C. Love on
his back, wounded. Love at thistime was ayoung lawyer. Being wounded, he was exchanged. He
afterwards rose to eminence, and was for many years on the bench as judge. He died some years
since, at or near Williamsville, New Y ork. My father was sent to Halifax, where he was kept a
prisoner till the close of the war.

Soon after the war, my grandfather gave my father the old homestead in Hemmingford, the
buildings and other improvements having been destroyed during the war. My father returned to
Chautauqua, Franklin County, New Y ork, in 1818, where heresided at my 12 birth, in 1819, after
which he returned to Canada, and settled again on Norton Creek, about twelve miles below the old
homestead, on what was called the Domain, where heresided till | was eight years old. | was the
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fifth child of afamily of nine. Thisbeing a cold, rocky, and barren region, my parents moved back
to Franklin County, New Y ork, where | remained till | was eleven years old.

As my parents were poor and had alarge family, | was determined to look out for myself. Early

on the second day of May, 1829, | tied my worldly possessions in a pocket handkerchief, strung it
over my shoulder, and, like ayoung quail with ashell on itsback, | left the nest with twenty-five
centsin my pocket, and “dug out” on foot. The second day | arrived at the Read Mill, St. Lawrence
County, New Y ork, where | hired to a man by the name of Tibbits, at four dollars per month, and |
worked four months. At the end of that time | again shouldered my pack, with my sixteen dollars,
and went to Ogdensburg, where | crossed the St. Lawrence River and took a Canadian steamer to
Queenstown, en route to Upper Canada, now known as Canada West, where | had unclesresiding. |
then walked to Niagara Falls, and, after visiting the Falls, went up the Niagara River and crossed to
Black Rock, thence to Buffalo, and, after a couple of days at Buffalo, | found a schooner going up
Lake Erie and soon made arrangements to work my passage on board of it up the lake.

It was claimed that the vessel was loaded with brick; | have since been of the opinion that it was
asmuggler. On our way up we encountered a heavy gale, but at length we landed in the woods at
an anchorage they 13 called Nanticoke. | went on shore in the schooner's boat, and again, with my
pack on my back, | threaded the Canada shore of Lake Erie for several miles through the woods
before | came to any settlement; but at length, after aday's hard traveling, | reached Long Point,
where the farmers were not yet through their harvest. Hands were scarce, and | soon contracted
for fifty cents per day (half aman'swages). | worked twenty days and got ten dollars, and again
pursued my journey.

| had been told that | would have to go by the way of Cettle Creek, and when | had journeyed about

half aday, | commenced making inquiries for Pot Creek; but | was made all right on that point by a
party informing me that it was Cettle, not Pot, Creek that | wanted. In due time | reached my uncles
in Westminster, and found them to be close-fisted, thriving farmers. | was well received and went to
work for one of my uncles; no wages was named. | worked for him four months, for which he gave

me a pair of sheep's-gray pants and made all square by so doing.
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| will here take occasion to say that, during all my perambulations, | never lost an opportunity to
learn to read and write. On leaving my uncle's | went to London Gove, where | made arrangements
with an old Dutchman to do chores night and morning and go to school. Here | got three months
schooling, and, being quick to learn and having a retentive memory, | advanced with my reading,
writing, and spelling very fast. As spring approached | hired to a man by the name of Perkins, for
six months at six dollars per month. From him | got only asmall portion of my wages, and that in
store pay. | continued to work that summer and the 14 winter following. Having clothed myself and
having some money in my pocket to pay expenses, | went to Oxford Center, where | expected to
meet my brother; but not finding him, | hired out to one John Falin, a hotel keeper, for ten dollars
for amonth's work, when | fully resolved to return to Chautauqua and try to induce the family to
move to Upper Canada.

CHAPTER 1.
LIFE AFFECTED BY CIRCUMSTANCESIN YOUTH.

| HAVE come to the conclusion that there are circumstancesin early life which color our future
existence and stick to us like the shirt of Nessus until the day of our death. About the year 1832,
when amere youth, | found myself, after eighteen months' rambling over the wilds of Canada, some
seven or eight hundred miles from home. The country, at that time, was sparsely settled. Travel was
almost entirely local, farmers traversing the country with ox-carts or wagons, from their homes to
the small market towns. Mails, in most instances, were carried on horseback, with once in awhile,
on the more frequented thoroughfares, a stage-coach. But if a man wished to make ajourney of any
distance, it was generally performed on foot.

For the year past | had been working by the month, at eight dollars per month, and at the end of
that time found myself in possession of what then seemed to meto be all the wealth | needed. |
accordingly resolved to visit my home in Lower Canada, near Montreal. | therefore invested about
twenty dollarsin anice suit of 15 moleskin, pocketed my wealth, and about the eighth day of June,
1834, with my little bundle (change of clothes), left John Falin's hotel, town of Oxford, London
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District, Canada West, for Hamilton, where | expected to take water conveyance, going down the
lakes and St. Lawrence River. Of course | was on foot. At nightfall | arrived at the town of Paris, on
the Grand River.

Paris was then a small town, on the west bank of that stream. The town was mostly composed of
wooden buildings, but as | entered the place, somewhat remote from other buildings, | noticed
guite alarge stone structure, upon one side of which | saw alarge bonnet pictured. In fact it was the
picture of the bonnet that particularly attracted my attention to the house. | passed it and continued
my tramp down a slope to near theriver, where | found a hotel, the “ Travelers Home.” | entered
the house, and deposited the bundle with the landlady, who seemed to be the “man of the house.”
She was, | should suppose from her appearance, about forty years old, short and florid, with alight
complexion, and an immense amount of carrot-colored hair, that looked as though it and a comb
had been strangers for months. | judged her complexion more from the color of her hair than from
the color of her face, asthat was extremely streaked.

In receiving my pay from Falin, | had got a London one-pound note, and, boy like, rather to make

a show than through fear that the bank would break before morning, | called for a glass of beer and
got my note changed into silver, when | soon noticed that this action caused the garrulous woman to
commence plying me with questions regarding my trip, and where | was going. 16 Lower Canada
was along distance—over seven hundred miles. “Y ou must,” said she, “have plenty of money to
take you that distance; where do you get your money to travel with?” etc. To al of which | replied
that | supposed | had sufficient money for my journey; that | worked for some of it, and some my
father gave meto travel with. During supper-time and all the evening the burden of her theme was
on my money, which made me feel rather uncomfortable. | gave her but little further satisfaction on
that point, but finally told her that | was tired and would like to go to bed.

She called on a couple of men, | think she called them James and John, and told them to “take
that boy to bed.” It struck me as strange. | took a glance at the two worthies and found them, in
appearance, a couple of aswell-defined cut-throats as it was ever my misfortune to have seen
(in fact they were al foreigners, Irish or Scotch, | should think). The men lit alantern and told

Life and adventures of Col. L. A. Norton http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.189



me to come with them. | began to be frightened and rather hesitated; but one of them casually
observed that they had lately moved there and their beds were not yet removed to that house, when
| reluctantly followed them. We proceeded along the road by which | had entered the town, to the
large stone structure with the big bonnet painted on the outer wall, heretofore mentioned, which we
entered.

The first room seemed to have been used as a barroom, although at the time it was wholly divested
of furniture. We crossed the room to alanding. A door opened to the left of the landing, which
revealed a large room which seemed to have been used as a dining-room; that was also unfurnished.
We stepped upon the 17 landing and commenced ascending spiral stairs, passed two landings,

and ascended to the third story of the building; all the lower part of the house seemed unoccupied.
After making our final landing we passed through a hall, at the end of which they showed me my
room. A half dozen times | was on the point of turning back, telling them | would go no farther, but
diffidence and shame prevented me. Well, | entered my bedroom, which was on the south side of
the building. They gave me a piece of candle which they made stand up by melting some tallow on
the window-sill, and sticking the unlit end of the candle into it; then left me alonein my glory.

The two worthies retired to an adjoining room, which had a board partition between them and
myself. | pulled off my boots, took up the candle, and first examined the door to seeif it could

be fastened, but found nothing but a common latch on it. Having heard of dead-falls and trap-
doors, | next commenced an examination of the room, but found nothing unusual in the floor. |

next investigated my bed, to seeif it stood on atrap, but nothing suspicious presented itself. | then
took a peep from my lofty roost out of the window, but it was far down to the hard street, and aleap
from there would be attended with sure death. | then returned to my bed and examined it to see if
the bedstead contained a cord. | found it did. Then my next thought was to take it out and place the
bedstead by the window, and tie the cord to it to aid my flight, if necessary; but pride and shame
again carried the sway, and | resolved to go to bed and await results.

| had not so much as a penknife in case of necessity; 18 so | placed my boots at the head of the
bed as my only weapons. My bed consisted of a straw tick, two blankets, and two pillows. |
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divested myself of coat and vest and turned in with pants and socks on. | put both pillows under

my head, so | should be able to carefully watch every movement. There was afull moon shining
obliquely through my window, so when the candle was extinguished it was not dark in the room;
and there was a small crack in the board partition separating me from the room where the two
roughs were sleeping, and through that | could discover that their light had not been extinguished.
This continued to burn until eleven or twelve o'clock, when it was extinguished. That circumstance
allayed my fearsalittle, but yet | dared not go to sleep. | had a vague feeling of danger, for
everything to me seemed suspicious. Many times | started, thinking that | heard light footfallsin
different directions. Knowing that all my senses were wrought to the highest pitch, I would attribute
it to imagination, which was probably correct.

So time passed on until nearly two o'clock, when | heard some person ascending the stairs. The

step came up—up—up. | lay intently listening, most devoutly hoping that it would stop short of my
room; but such was not the case. On came the light-tread, until my door was quietly pushed open
and a man entered the room with a bull's-eye lantern in his hand. He was a man of about thirty years
of age, well dressed in a business suit, and had nothing of the villainous appearance of the other two
He stopped at the door and turned his lantern until he threw the light full upon me. He stood and
looked steadily at me for atime that 19 seemed to me ten minutes, but it was probably not more
than two, during which time | had laid perfectly still, with my eyes apparently closed in sleep; but,
in fact, the lids were sufficiently open to allow me to watch him closely. | came to the conclusion
that it would not do to feign sleep; consequently, all of a sudden, | arose to a sitting position, thrust
my right hand beneath the pillows, and, with all the firmness that | could command, by voice, |00k,
and gesture, | demanded: “What do you want, Sir?” The party replied: “Oh, nothing. | did not know
how you were resting, and | thought | would step in and see. Shall | not come and fix your pillows
under your head?’ | replied that my head was all right; that | was very tired and wished not to be
disturbed. Hereplied: “I shall not disturb you,” and turned and left my room.

But | could tell, first by the step and then by the light that penetrated to my room through the
crevices heretofore mentioned, that he had entered the room of my two first-named companions.
He remained there some little time, when | heard him descending the stairs, but could see that a

Life and adventures of Col. L. A. Norton http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.189



light had been left burning in their room, which to me, in my affrighted state, was no good omen.
While | lay considering what to do, the downward step seemed to stop at the second landing, and
apparently entered aroom; and presently, from the same direction, | heard akind of ticking sound
which | could not describe until many years after, when | heard it repeated by water dropping on an
uncarpeted floor from atable.

| now formed a resolution to attempt my escape from the den. | think the light left burning in the
room where the two men were had much to do with my 20 determination. | stepped quietly out of
bed, put on my coat, vest, and hat, took my boots in my hand and moved towards the door, the room
being quite light, as the full moon shone straight into the window. And here was something that |
have never been able to account for. As | approached the door | noticed it was gjar, in fact, open
about four inches. | carefully pushed it open and saw something black beyond, coming clear unto
the threshold. | put out my foot and found it was a hole in the floor! The thought flashed across me
that | assuredly came through a hall before coming into the room. But | seated myself on the door-
sill and felt around with my feet for the stairs; but there were none, and this fact further increased
my terror. | thought | was fastened in; but, to my relief, on further examination, | found the door
through which | had entered, shutting on the same jamb, and swinging the other way, closed, but
not fastened. | left the room, passed noiselessly through the hall and down the stairs through the old
bar-room. | found the outer door locked, but the key was in the door. | soon passed out, slamming
the door behind me. Then | did some good, lively running for about a block, when | sat down,
pulled on my boots, and made for the hotel. No one can tell the joy | felt at my escape. | went and
rapped at the hotel door. The landlord, whom | had not seen before, got up, let me in, and asked me
what | wanted. | told him | wanted to pay my bill and be going; that | heard the blacksmiths at work
and thought it was time for me to be traveling. He remarked that it was only between two and three
o'clock, and that the ferryman would not be out for some time, and that | had better take a rug and
lie down by the fire, and he would 21 call me when it wastime to go. | did so, and was soon asleep.
He aroused me all too soon, and informed me that | would find my bundle in the store, or baggage-
room.
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| found my bundle, as per directions, apparently al right, excepting that awoman'’s stocking was
protruding fromit. | pulled it out, threw it on the floor, and bade good-by to the “ Travelers Home.”
| asked the ferryman what kind of a house they kept at the “ Travelers Home,” and he said it had
abad reputation. | then told him my story. He simply remarked that he thought me in luck to get
away aswell as| did. | gave him the factsjust as they occurred, without comment. Whether any
reasonabl e explanation could be given to the appearance of things and the conduct of the parties, |
do not know; but thereis one thing | do know, and that is, that from the effects of that night's scare,
no person can enter my room, even in his stocking feet, without awaking me.

CHAPTER I1I.
A PERILOUSVOYAGE AND ARRIVAL HOME.

ON leaving the ferry, | trudged along until | arrived at Hamilton, where | soon made arrangements
with the captain of a schooner to work my passage (as cook) down to Prescott. | went down in the
forecastle, where the mate was shaking with the ague, and pulling off my coat (which contained

my money in a side pocket) some change rolled out as | threw it upon a coil of ropes. | replaced

it and went to work, helping about loading the 22 vessel, when in the course of two or three hours
the mate asked the captain’'s permission to go up town and get some medicine for his ague. The
captain remarked that he had better send the little cook, as he could not be of so much use on

the vessel. | saw that he seemed loth to let me go, but after alittle hesitation he handed me my
directions, with the money. | at once recognized the stamped fifty-cent piece as being of my money,
and as soon as | got away from the vessel | looked for the remainder, but not one cent was left.

| got the medicine and returned with it, and in the presence of the mate went to the coil of rope

and commenced looking for my money (knowing well that it was not there), when the mate, in a
savage manner wanted to know what | was doing there. | told him that | was looking for my money.
He cursed me, and told me that if | went ransacking around there he would break my little neck. |
picked up ten cents that had escaped the fate of the rest, and went to the captain with my complaint.
He said he could do nothing, and asked me good-naturedly if | did not know that all sailors would
steal. We left the little bay at Hamilton on May 12, 1832. The wind was blowing very hard and the
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captain was advised not to venture from the harbor, but he was an old “salty,” very headstrong, and
sometimes reckless withal, and when we got fairly out on Lake Ontario it was blowing aterrific
gale, which constantly increased. As soon as we got fairly out they began to shorten sail; but the
wind continued to blow at afearful rate. Some of the halyards got foul (I think that was what they
called it), and before they could relieve the foremast she went by the board, and that smashed the
bulwark. Cutting the lines and shrouds, they let the mast go.

23

There were two “fresh water” sailors on board, who soon gave up and went below, and no threats
or persuasions could get them upon deck. Night came on and we were running under the bare poles
without arag of canvas. Every man had aline around his middle and fastened to the mainmast. The
sea was constantly breaking over. We had a deck load of flour, but the waves had carried away our
bulwark 'midship, together with the deck loading; also my galley and stove. At about ten o'clock at
night I went to my berth, my hands having been all blistered and the blisters worn off to the bare
meat. | could not sleep, and it was with difficulty that | could keep myself in the berth; the wind had
not abated its fury in the least. The captain was swearing because he had not sea-room. He and the
mate and one sailor did all that men could dare and suffer; but about noon the second day the wind
howled so that we could neither hear nor see anything save snow and sleet everywhere. Ropes and
shrouds were covered with ice, and the captain exclaimed, “D—n her, she will go to the bottom.”

| had attempted to set the table once, but it was no go; the cloth would slide from the table, and
about this time the blind light in the stern was burst in, and the lockers were all drenched, the water
being knee deep in the cabin. They got planks and spikes and temporarily stopped the water from
coming in behind; but there was one thing that they protected, that was one jug of spirits. They

had that lashed to a berth and made frequent visits to it. When the captain said the vessel would

go to the bottom, they put her square before the wind and let her take her chances. They dare not
attempt to 24 make any port, but just at dark that night we reached the St. Lawrence River and got
protection of the Thousand Islands. That storm the 12th, 13th, and 14th of May, 1832, will long be
remembered. The corn was well up and some of the grain was headed out. The extreme cold froze
the corn, injured the oats and barley, killed the |leaves on the beech trees, and in some portions of
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the State of New Y ork the snow fell to the depth of eight inches, which must still be remembered by
the old men of that day.

We dropped down the St. Lawrence, and the next morning we lay off Prescott. They hitched lines
to the anchor, and we were compelled to pull the schooner ashore by the line (they called it working
it in). When we had landed | got my breakfast—some “ hard-tack” —on board, and invested my ten
cents in a passage to Ogdensburg, and from there | soon made my way down to Tibbits' place, six
miles. They were delighted to see me, and at once gave me work. | worked there until | had earned
sufficient money to take me home, when | continued my journey on foot to Norton Creek, where
the family had removed. When | joined them, and as soon as we could make preparations so to do,
we all returned to Upper Canada. For the next three years | worked by the month for the most of
the time, doing a man's work and receiving from thirteen to fifteen dollars per month, after which |
engaged with my oldest brother in afishery business. On what is known as Catfish Creek, or rather
its mouth where it emptiesinto Lake Erie, we ran one season and made several hundred dollars
each.

25
CHAPTER IV.

A TERRIBLE STORM, AND A NIGHT IN A FOREST.

| HAD one brother who had |eft home at early age, and from whom we had not heard for six or
seven years. At length we received aletter from alady in Buffalo, stating that my brother was
serioudly afflicted with the hip complaint and in indigent circumstances; that she had interested
herself on his behalf until she could hear from his friends. The next day after receiving the letter, |
was on my way to find my brother. That was in the latter part of October, 1837. | went to Buffalo,
where | soon found him, and after compensating the lady for her trouble, | had him removed to a
hotel until 1 could find some way of transporting him up the lake. Finding a schooner that was going
part way, and would land near the mouth of the Grand River, | determined to get my brother on
board and take chances of getting him from there by land. His condition was such that he could
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only be moved on a bed or stretcher. Well, I got him on board in the forenoon, and we were to sail
the next day. The schooner lay at the wharf in Buffalo Creek; the weather for the time of year was
calm and pleasant, a breeze being scarcely perceptible. The sky was clear, the sun shone brightly,
and everything looked fair for a prosperous trip. But about two o'clock P.M. the water commenced
rising in the creek, and a mighty tide seemed pouring in from Lake Erie; it soon crept up on
Lighthouse Point, nearly covering the seawall, which at that time was but partially constructed, and
the water in the creek raised until it was nearly up 26 to the top of the wharf. From the northwest
the fleecy clouds could be seen coming up and skurrying along high in the heavens with the speed
of awar-horse, accompanied by alow, roaring, or moaning sound in the air.

We had an experienced captain on our little craft, who seemed to comprehend what the signs of

the times predicted. He ordered the moorings to be made more secure by stanchions, and as the
water continued to rise he had several spars run down perpendicularly between the schooner and
the wharf, and firmly lashed to the vessel above, so as, in case of emergency, to prevent its passing
over the wharf; and this foresight saved us. Presently the wind came on in fitful gusts constantly
increasing in frequency and violence; and ere the sun was below the horizon athick gloom and
darkness pervaded everything, while aregular tornado was raging with such force that it was almost
impossible for one to keep his feet even when supported by the stays of the vessel. The waves
seemed to be lifted by the fury of the wind from the surface of the boiling flood and dashed in

spray upon surrounding objects, while on the land, church towers and building roofs were whirled
through the air like feathers. Ere darkness had closed in upon the scene, Buffalo Point had entirely
disappeared beneath the flood, and the waves of Lake Erie rushed in upon the city. The storm
increased until midnight, carrying a general wreck and ruin with it, a perfect devastation marking
its track. From Buffalo Point there were eleven residences washed out, and as the water commenced
receding, floated out of Buffalo Creek and down the Niagara Falls. In these houses alone it was
estimated that over sixty persons perished. Eight or ten canal boats broke from 27 their moorings
and went out into the Niagara River, and thence over the falls. The next morning almost the entire
shipping that lay in the creek at the commencement of the storm lay high and dry in the lower part
of the city. One brig lay with its bowsprit sticking through an upper window of atwo-story house
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—the bow resting against the house while the stern was on the ground. The entire lower part of the
city was strewn with boxes, barrels, bales of goods, and furniture of every description; nuts and
fruits were spread out in abundance, the water during the night having been from twelve to fifteen
feet above its ordinary level. Thanks to the foresight of our captain, the spars that were placed on
our boat kept us on the right side of the wharf, and the next morning found us in deep water and all
right.

The storm began to lull about midnight and by morning had entirely abated, and at noon the lake
had rocked itself to sleep. There was just sufficient breeze to leave asmile onits silver lips. Nor
would you have supposed that such a passion as had raged in its breast during the night could ever
have so distorted its placid brow. But 'tis ever thus. Deception is found everywhere, in nature as
well asin art. And frequently that which we most admire is the first to wound. We loosed from our
moorings, and, with alight breeze, made the best of our way for Port Dover, on the Canada shore,
which place we reached the second day in the evening.

| tried to hire a conveyance to take my brother home, a distance of about fifty miles by the lake
shore, but over seventy-five miles by the main road. The roads were next to impassable for ateam;
the mud had frozen 28 but not sufficiently hard to form afirm crust. The horses would break
through and cut their legs, and in places the wagon wheels would also break through. No one could
be induced to turn out, for love or money. The consequence was | was compelled to go home,
where friendship would insure what money could not buy. To follow the wagon road | would be
compelled to go north to Talbot Street, which would be at least twenty-five miles farther than to
follow up the lake shore. Consequently | resolved to take it on foot up the lake shore, and, getting
my brother settled, | “struck out.”

| got started about ten o'clock in the forenoon, traveling some of the way by trail and sometimes by
wagon road, through a new and sparsely settled country of dense forests and small clearings. Along
in the afternoon | fell in with an old pioneer of the country, who told me that | would arrive about
night-fall at a certain small log-house, and that | must stay al night there, as that would be the last
house and clearing for fourteen miles, and that there was no road but a very faint trail, as during
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the summer there was a beach upon which all the travel was turned, but which, during the fall, was
washed away. “But,” | said, “perhaps he will not keep me.” Hisreply was, “He must keep you, for
you could not make it in the night. Y ou would break your neck over a precipice, if nothing else.” |
parted with the old man and continued my tramp, arriving at the log-hut, in asmall clearing, just as
the sun was setting.

It was clear, cold, and frosty. | stepped to the door and asked the man for lodging for the night. He
replied that he could not keep me. At that age | was very diffident. | was about turning from the
door when 29 my situation rushed vividly upon me, and | asked, “ Could you not alow meto sleep
on your floor?” Hereplied, “No, | have potatoes on the floor.” | said, “I am told that it is fourteen
miles through the forest, and no road, and such a cold night as this| may perish in the woods.”

He replied that he could not be accountable for that, but that he thought | could get through. | then
asked him if he could not let me have afew matches. His reply was that he had no matches. So |
turned into the woods on adim trail; but as soon as | had got into the thick forest, and darkness
setin, | lost thetrail, and could only keep my direction by skirting the lake shore when | could

see openings through the trees. However, | soon found myself in windfalls, brush, and briers, the
small brush constantly coming in contact with my face and eyes. My flesh and clothes were torn by
brambles while clambering over logs, or feeling my way up and down precipitous gulches, aiding
myself by clinging to brush and roots.

As| had no means of making afire, | dared not lie down to wait for morning, but pursued my
toilsome march. Exhausted by fatigue and chilled by frost, | still traveled on until |1 came upon a
stream about a hundred feet wide. This brought me to a stand. It was now, as near as | could judge,
about midnight. | crept along up the stream in hopes of finding it narrow, and perchance alog upon
which | could cross. But | could find nothing of the kind, and discovered that | must either wade or
swim across. | got hold of a strong pole, and feeling the bottom with it, waded in. Fortunately | did
not have to swim, but found it in the deepest place a little more than waist deep.

30
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After reaching the opposite shore | climbed a precipitous bank and continued my journey. | found
the woods a little more open, and consequently fewer obstructions. But now the wolves set up such
a howl, as though ten thousand devils had broken loose. They seemed to be but alittle distance
from me. (These wolves are of the large gray kind, but they seldom attack a man, unless in depth of
winter, when the snow is deep and they are nearly starved.) | continued to make my way asfast as
the rough condition of the country and my exhausted strength would permit, for about two hours,
when | came to another stream similar to the one already described. | crossed it as before. There
was a small open flat on the west side of the stream, and looking down towards the lake | saw a
light. Oh, blessed sight!

| made my way down to the lake, where | found that there was a narrow beach and some men
fishing. They stared at me at first as though | were some apparition or goblin from the forest. Their
conduct was so strange that | was really afraid of them. | merely asked them about what time of
the night it was, and how far before | would come to a house. They informed me that it was about
two milesto a house, and about two o'clock at night. | asked them if they would let me have a
brand of fire, which they did. | went on about half amile, kindled afire, upon which | piled alot
of driftwood, and stretched myself alongside of it in the sand, and was soon asleep. | awoke about
sunrise. My fire had burned down, and | found myself very cold. My clothes next to the fire were
dry, but on the opposite side were frozen stiff. | replenished my fire, thawed 31 myself out, and
pursued my journey; called at afarmhouse, where | got some breakfast, and reached home before |
sept. We started a team out the next morning, and within four days my brother arrived home. For
the first few weeks he seemed to improve, but his disease was of such a character that there was no
chance for arecovery, and he lived but a few weeks.

CHAPTER V.
THE CANADIAN REBELLION OF 1837.

BEFORE leaving home in search of my brother Clark, | had enrolled myself as a minute-man, to
turn out with the Patriot forces; or, in other words, in the rebellion against the British Government.
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The arrest of Lount and Mathews at Toronto had forced the rebellion, and on the twelfth day of
November, 1837, we were called out to form a company under Joshua Done to be known as the
“Spartan Rangers.” We assembled at the village of Sparta, in the town of Yarmouth, where we
organized, choosing Joshua Done as our captain, and at once commenced our march for Otter Creek
(avillage of Richmond). Here we encamped for the night, and stationed our sentinels. Of course we
were but crudely armed, our arms consisting of rifles, shot guns, old muskets and pistols, knives,
swords, and dirks. We had no drill or discipline. We were perfectly raw, and | do not believe that
there was a man in the entire company who even understood the manual of arms. Y et we were
informed that we were marching out to meet an enemy drilled 32 and disciplined. And | never shall
forget what | suffered in mind, for twenty-four hours after my enlistment, for fear that | would be a
coward, and would not be able to keep my legs from running away with me at the first fire.

News came in during the night that the enemy had rallied quite a force and were tearing up the
bridge on Otter Creek, and intended to meet us there in the morning. We sent out some scouts,
however, and a guard to protect the bridge. The next morning we commenced our march, crossing
the bridge without opposition, and had marched a couple of miles beyond it when we were fired
upon from ambush. A ball pretty well spent struck me in the muscles of the back, just grazing the
spine. The enemy had waited until we had passed, before firing. | forgot my wound, and, with

the others, rushed into the woods pell-mell, firing at the twenty-five or thirty fellows who had
ambushed us.

When the skirmish was over | was the most delighted fellow you ever saswv—my legs had not run
away with me. My wound proved not to be serious, and | continued my march the entire day. At
night we arrived at Norwich, where we met Doctor Duncombe and his forces, who informed us that
they were retreating before a superior enemy, led by Sir Allen McNabe; that we would move on

to Dorchester Pines, and would there make a stand, where the enemy could not play upon us with
their artillery. We got some food, rested for an hour, and again took up our line of march. We went
through the pines, and encamped for the balance of the night at alittle place called Sodom.
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The next morning, when | awoke, our command had 33 disappeared, and | found myself
comparatively alone. | saw some notices posted, which were to the effect that a superior force was
upon us, too formidable for us to attempt to cope with, and advising every man to look out for
himself. There was a young man by the name of Benjamin T. Smith who was a great comrade of
mine. We met and consulted as to what was best to do. My wound had become swollen and quite
painful, as nothing had been done by way of extracting the bullet from my back. But after moving
around for atime the pain became somewhat allayed. At length Smith and | made up our mindsto
retain our arms and boldly make for home. After Duncombe's cowardly act of disbanding hisforces
the Tories of the country took heart and were making arrests right and | eft.

The snow was about eight inches deep, hence it was desirable to take the road, and we accordingly
took up our line of march for Durham Forge. We had advanced but about three miles, when | saw
the glitter of armsin advance of us, moving in our direction. Evidently we had not been discovered,
so we stepped outside of the road into the brush, and presently an armed sgquad passed by. When
they had passed out of sight, we again pursued our journey, and had made some ten or twelve

miles when we arrived at Squire Dobi€'s. The house stood close to the road, and as we passed the
door out sprang three men, all with armsin hand, and exclaimed, “We know you, you are some of
Duncombe's rebels. Surrender or we will blow the tops of your heads off!” In an instant both our
rifles covered them. | said, “But raise amuzzle and you are dead men.” They replied, “We will have
you before you go amile!”

34

We pushed on and had advanced through alternate woods and fields for about three miles, when |
heard a great clatter of hoofs behind us. | turned and saw a squad of horsemen rapidly advancing
upon us. We immediately left the road, and as we were mounting the fence to take to the woods,
they fired avolley at us, one of the bullets coming in very close contact with my skull, having
just grazed my head and passed through my cap. We discharged our pieces at them and took to
the woods, | minus my cap, which had fallen on the wrong side of the fence. Ben loaned me his
handkerchief, which answered the double purpose of staunching the blood and making a covering
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for my head. We found it would no longer answer to keep the road, so we steered through the forest
for Otter Creek.

In the middle of the day the snow had thawed on the top, but when the sun went down, it had frozen
such a crust that at each step it would break under foot and crack like the report of a pistol. We took
our course by the stars and continued our tramp until late in the night, when we came to a house
which we entered, weapons in hand. We aroused the family, whom we discovered to be loyalists,
and demanded something to eat. We got a cold lunch and warmed ourselves by alog fire. The

man exhibited the Queen's proclamation offering a free pardon to al who had been engaged in this
“unnatural rebellion,” and had not been guilty of arson or murder, if they would lay down their
arms and return peaceably to their homes. | took the proclamation, and we continued our journey,
following aroad which they said led to Richmond.

But we soon discovered that the road was patrolled, 35 and we once more took to the woods, and
after atime we came to another clearing. The moon was shining brightly, and, on a distant rise of
ground, we could see avillage, and men moving about very actively. There was a stream before
us, asaw-mill and a mill-pond, with saw-logs frozen in the ice. We managed to cross the stream on
the logs, and on the side to which we crossed there was a band of colts. In order to shield ourselves
from observation we drove them ahead of us until we reached alittle grove of small pines, which
we entered for consultation.

Now we were satisfied that the place we saw above was on Talbot Street (a Government road
running through the province), but what was the town? If Richmond, we wanted to cross aboveit;
if it was Troy or Almer, we wanted to cross below it. At any rate we wanted to cross Talbot Street,
asit runs east and west, and we were making south; and if we could get across the road and into
the Quaker settlement, we would be safe. Ben and | disagreed as to where we were. While thus
consulting, there was a general rush and clattering through the snow's crust and in a minute's time
our grove was surrounded by a band of armed men far too numerous for us to cope with. We saw
at once that we would of necessity be compelled to surrender, so we immediately hid our arms and
walked out.
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CHAPTER VI.

A PRISONER OF WAR.

| FOUND that | was acquainted with the militia captain who was in command, and on arriving at
the hotel | found old John Burwell, a cowardly, pompous old Tory magistrate. He raved, ranted, and
charged, declaring that he never would lay down his sword until every radical was exterminated. |
was suffering very much, and succeeded in getting a bed, when | went to sleep and lay until about

9 o'clock in the morning. I now found my wounds very much inflamed, and | was also tired out and
hardly able to get up. But Smith got some hot water and soap and to the best of his ability dressed
my wounds. That upon my head was a mere scratch, the bullet little more than cutting through the
skin.

When my wounds were dressed | came down-stairs, where | found almost our entire command
prisoners, having been picked up in attempting to make their way to their homes; and in fact many
were arrested who had not turned out at all. Among others were David Sturges, a merchant, and
William Herrington, atailor. One had kicked old John Burwell, and the other had cowhided him.
But now it was Burwell's turn, for, as a cruel magistrate, and captain of the militia, he aimost held
the power of life and death in his hands so far as these men were concerned.

| got myself somewhat strengthened up, had procured a hat, and had improved my personal
appearance by awash. When thus refreshed | took the Queen's 37 proclamation from my pocket,
read its provisions, and demanded my liberty. But after much shuffling, backing, and pulling in the
matter, they came out and boldly declared the proclamation to be aforgery, asthey said, to catch
rebels with. The upshot of the matter was, that at two o'clock in the afternoon of that day, we were
all marched off as prisonersto Simcoe jail. The next day, after we were all lodged in jail, orders
were received to not allow any bail in the case of Sturges or Herrington. Of course, to them, it wasa
warning blast.
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Simcoe jail was anew building, in fact the scaffolding was still up, and guards were stationed on
the inside. They gave me the name of Davey Crockett, and insisted that Tory bullets would not
penetrate my hide. Although a prisoner, and very young(having just entered my seventeenth year),
from some cause, | know not what, these proscribed men seemed inclined to place confidencein
me. They came to me and explained everything; said their lives were worth nothing unless they
could escape, and that they could not escape without assistance. In return, | told them that they
could depend upon me; that | would look around and see if any opportunity offered for their escape.

Now the room in which we were quartered was the court room, and from that, in the shape of

an L, wasasmall room to be used as ajury room. There was alow trestle-work, covered with
boards, where we sl ept—some sleeping below on the floor, while others slept up on the boards,
stretched out like along table. In looking out of the window | noticed that the scaffolding poles
were still standing, with the planks forming the scaffold all intact. But | found that the windows
were solidly 38 fastened in, and that the sashes were immovable. | also noticed that the window-
panes were about 10x16, and the idea struck me of passing the two men through the sash out onto
the scaffolding. | communicated my plan to Sturges and Herrington, but told them that | would be
compelled to take old man Blake into our confidence. Blake was a character. Notwithstanding the
fact that he must have been about seventy years of age, he seemed active as aboy. He would sing
songs, dance, and create aworld of amusement. | approached him, and found that he was ready to
aid me.

I now notified Herrington and Sturges of my plan, which was as follows. Blake was to get up a
regular entertainment to attract the attention of the prisoners and guard while | went into the jury
room to break the window, and prepare for their exit. All worked like a charm, with one exception;
there was ayoung fellow alittle older than myself lying in the jury room, and | could not get rid
of him; hence | had to make a confident of him. Sturges was alarge man and | was compelled to
cut the munnion of the window to let him have the space of two lights. So | got the young man

to pound with his heels on the boards, while | broke the glass and cut the munnion. When all was
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accomplished, in the midst of old man Blake's dancing, | gave them the wink, and in ten minutes
they were safe out on the staging and slipping down the staging poles.

They went to the stable and stole their own horses and saddles, and rode them until they could go
no farther, and then pressed others, on the pleathat they were riding Queen's Express. All that was
necessary to prove their loyalty wasto tie some red ribbon or red 39 flannel around their arms and
hats. There was no telegraph in those days, and they rode Queen's Express triumphantly out of the
country.

When the fugitives | eft the jail, and while yet on the scaffolding, they advised “Davey Crockett” to
accompany them. | declined, thinking that as | was but a boy they would turn me out in afew days.
Delusive hope! the Tory magistrates called all the boys before them for examination in regard to the
escape of their leaders. | was examined among the others, and the most important query among the
many was, Who aided Herrington and Sturges to escape? It was evident from all the circumstances
that they must have had inside aid, and unfortunately for little “Davey Crockett” the young man
who pounded with his heels while “Davey” broke the glass, peached.

My friends had been mourning me as dead, as my cap had been shown to persons who knew it well,
the parties who exhibited the bullet hole in the cap stating that a company had attempted to arrest
me, but | had resisted to the last, and was shot through the head. So when my friends received a
letter from me, and learned that | was still alive, they came immediately and tendered bail for my
release. But it was no use; bail in my case was refused. The charges stood thus: | had, by force of
arms, resisted arrest at Squire Dobi€e's; had again resisted in the pine woods; had fired upon the
squad sent out to arrest me, and had aided and abetted the escape of David Sturges and William
Herrington. While all under the age of twenty-one years were to be discharged, the boy of sixteen
was held a prisoner without bail.

This made akind of hero of me in the eyes of my 40 fellow-prisoners, and one week from that time
it gave me sufficient influence among them, when we were about being removed from Simcoe
jail to London prison, to resist the attempt to shackle us. We insisted that every man was deemed
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innocent until proved guilty, and that we would go anywhere with them without resisting if our
limbs were |eft free, but not one step otherwise; that we would die with our limbs free, but would
not live with them shackled. This resolve of ours created a discussion between the guards and
officers, but at last it was settled by their taking our parole, and we went unbound. Erelong |
discovered by their maneuvering that they wanted nothing better than for us to make an attempt to
escape, that they might have an excuse for awholesale slaughter. This was evident by their apparent
carelessness in guard duty, and, in some instances insinuating that we were fools in not making
ageneral rush for our freedom. But no attempt was made to escape, and at |ast we reached our
destination.

My condition was not different from evil-doers generally. My reputation followed me and | was
sent to the cells; and now aword regarding our treatment. While cooped up in Simcoe jail we had a
large-sized sheet-iron stove (a common heater) in our apartment for our sixty prisonersto cook their
own rations upon, and one thin blanket at night, and thisin the midst of a Canadian winter. But this
was comfortable when compared with our condition in the cells of London prison. When | say the
cells, of course | don't mean the cells proper. Each cell was filled, but that was scarcely a beginning,
as there were over six hundred prisonersin the castle. Every hall was crowded full, and there were
no blankets 41 or other covering save what the prisoners had on. Asto the floors, they were filled
with large-headed spikes, the heads sticking up about three-fourths of an inch above the floor. And
to augment our misery, there was an aperture about four feet wide and longitudinally the length of
the building, and extending to and through the top of the structure, as an air passage to ventilate

the building. In this condition we were kept for more than a month, when we received a supply

of blankets; that isto say, each man received a blanket, and our condition was further improved

by many of the men in the cells being removed. Some were released on bail, while others were
removed to upper and more comfortable rooms. This so reduced our number that we who remained
in the cells were enabled to crowd into the cells proper, where we could enjoy bunks and yet have
the privilege of the hall.

About thistime occurred a circumstance that much added to my comfort. One year before | had
resided a short time in London, where | made the acquaintance of three ladies, sisters, one single
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and two married. | made the acquaintance of the two elder sisters through the younger, as she and |
had become acquainted and were on terms of mutual friendship. They were all estimable ladies. The
eldest married a merchant named o'Brien, and the next one also married a merchant, by the name

of Olvero Ladd, and my little friend had in the meantime married Samuel Parks; the jailer. The
Tories had also imprisoned Olvero Ladd, on suspicion of treason, and thus Mrs. Parks' attention was
drawn to me. She still proved to be agood and true friend, and as long as | could get the privilege of
the hall | was all right, as 42 there was a diamond hole through to the kitchen, through which Mrs.
Parks was in the habit of slipping provisions and delicacies, as also candles, matches, and Y ankee
newspapers, with many a caution not to let the turnkeys catch me. This went on until my friends at
home came to visit me, when they made such strong appeals in my behalf that | was removed to the
room above, which, however, did not agree with my taste.

CHAPTER VII.
THRILLING INCIDENTS OF PRISON LIFE.

THE authorities had now organized a Board of Examiners (we called it the * pecking machine”),
which consisted of four magistrates and the lawyers, who sat every day and had prisoners brought
before them for examination. For nearly two weeks | was brought before the Board daily. At first

| attempted to play the fool, and would answer their questions just as it happened, or as thoughts
would strike me, without rhyme or reason. | continued this course for three or four days, when at
last one of the commissioners spoke up and said, “Look here, young man, we have your history, and
it isuselessfor you to assume to be afool. Y our former operations give that the lie.”

They continued to recall and dismiss me from day to day, but at length they changed their tactics,
and patronizingly said to me: “Y ou are very young, and have doubtless been led into this by men

that are now enjoying their liberty, while you are here lying in prison. Now all we ask of you isto
disclose the names of your 43 leaders and you will be released. Do you not know Jake Beamer, or
Finly Malcolm?’ and many others that they named.
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At last | got out of patience, and turned upon them and said: “Yes, | am very young, perhaps too
young; for | have not lived long enough to learn to turn traitor to my friends. And what | know, will
never benefit you, for before | would betray one of my unfortunate companions, to use the language
of another, “1 would lie here until the vermin should carry me through the keyhole.” Upon this
retort, one of the Board exclaimed, “L et that fellow go back where he came from.” | said, “ Thank
you, gentlemen; then | shall soon be in the State of New York.” “No,” he exclaimed, “we mean to
your room, and give us no more of your insolence, sir, or you will go to the cells.” | quietly asked,
“Can you get me any lower than the cells?” The reply was, “Remember this, your life depends upon
your future conduct.” | said, “1 have one consolation, however: you are mean understrappers, and
can neither take my life nor saveit!” They little knew what a boon they were conferring when they
sent me to the cells, where | could get something fit to eat, from Mrs. Park's kitchen.

But the next time my friends came there was another tearful petition went before the commissioners
to release me from the cells. Their petition prevailed and | was again sent to my room. By thistime
my wound had healed, and | was as lively and active as a cat—atall, slender boy, height nearly six
feet, and weight one hundred and thirty pounds.

We used to indulgein all kinds of athletic sports for exercise. We had aregular caravan; each had
the name 44 of some animal. | was the great anaconda, because, they said, | could tie myself in a
knot. At thistime | had been a prisoner about three months, and prison life had no terrors for me.
And here | would say, by way of parenthesis, that after one month aman will be as content in jail as
anywhere, and jail life has no further terrors for him. After becoming thoroughly accustomed to it
myself, it used to amuse me hugely to see new prisoners come in. They would rant and tear around,
kick the door, curse the turnkeys, and raise a general rumpus for the first two weeks of their prison
life, when they would invariably have asick spell. Recovering from that, they would strengthen up
and lapse into a passive state.

Thus things ran along. The prison became less crowded, many having been tried, and either
convicted and banished to the penal colonies, hung, or acquitted. Our food was so meager that had
it not been for aid from friends, and the privilege of purchasing what we got by way of notions,
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it would scarcely have sustained life. Each man was entitled to eight ounces of meat per day, and
one pound of bread. But contractors were as rascally then as now, and the meat was saved up for
outsiders, while enormous bones were weighed out to the prisoners. And as for bread, the stuff
furnished us was a burlesque upon the name of bread. All the wheat in Upper Canadain the fall of
1836, owing to the long-continued rains about harvest-time, had sprouted in the fields, not only that
which was in stack, but also wheat standing in the fields. Some of the sprouts were from one to two
inches long. After the rains were over, this grain was dried and threshed, generally for feed; but it
was deemed 45 good enough to grind and make bread of for rebels. We could break aloaf of our
bread in two, and one man take one-half of it and another take the other half and walk apart, and it
would make arope twenty feet in length.

| remember on one occasion that we took aloaf of bread, broke it open and elongated it for about
ten feet; then we tied alot of bones together, decked them out with red flannel strings as evidence
of their loyalty, and hung them from the window fronting a public square, where all might see
them. Among the more humane citizens, even of the Tory party, they created quite a sensation. We
claimed that it was unhealthful, and it was submitted to a Board of Physicians, who decided that the
bread was perfectly healthful, but not fit to eat; that it might do for hogs to masticate, but not for
men. The effect was that we were served with alittle better quality of bread. Those who were able
to purchase supplies did so, and those who had neither money nor friends were helped to amore
bountiful supply by taking the rations of those who could purchase food.

And food was not the only thing that was purchased; they were in the habit of paying the turnkeys
to smuggle in liquor, the effect of which finally resulted in a disastrous row. One afternoon some

of the prisoners sent out and had atwelve-quart pail full of whisky brought in instead of water,

and before night some of them got pretty “mellow.” We had aviolin in the room, and a very good
violinist. The music was started up, and dancing commenced, and everything was jubilant. The
dancing was continued until after nine o'clock at night, when they were notified to stop, but this
they declined doing. The 46 musician refused to play longer for fear they would take his violin from
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him. Stephen Bronger, a young Englishman, who felt pretty merry, handed the violinist hiswatch to
indemnify him in case his fiddle should be taken from him. Then “the ball” went on again.

In a short time the janitor came up with a sergeant’s guard, with guns and bayonets. The prisoners
instantly formed in front of the music, each man seizing a billet of wood. The guns and bayonets
were unwieldy in the room, so they were ordered out and in afew minutes the guards returned with
their bayonetsin their hands, in charge of a captain. The prisoners again took their position, and

the soldiers also formed in line, and the skirmish began. Alexander Nealy, one of the prisoners,
happened to be fronting the little English captain; he had an iron fire poker, which the captain
ordered him to lay down. Nealy refused and placed himself in an attitude of defense, when the
captain made a pass with his sword and gave Nealy a very severe scalp wound. Before the captain
could recover his guard, Nealy dealt him aterrific blow on the head with the poker, which felled
him like a beef. Nealy sprang upon the captain like atiger, and would have dispatched him had

| not sprang in and interfered. | had not drank any liquor, hence | was sober and did not take any
hand in the row until my interference was necessary to save life. The boys had driven the soldiers
back to the prison entrance, but Sam Parks, the jailer, had got through the ranks and was making for
the violin, when Bronger discovered his object. They were both tall, powerful men; Parks prided
himself on being the best man in the country, but he found his full match in 47 Bronger. They both
seized the fiddle about the same time, and a more lively rough-and-tumble | have seldom witnessed.
They finally broke the fiddle in two; Sam had the drum, and Bronger had the neck, strings, and
bow.

Hostilities ceased as by common consent. They picked up the captain and helped him out, and

when all was settled down they returned and arrested Bronger with his half of the fiddle (which

he still retained), and afew others whom they recognized, including myself, although | was only
acting to stop the row, as before stated; yet in the excitement | was mistaken for one of the active
participants. We were all shoved down into the cells, the most of us, in our shirt sleeves, left in the
hall without bed or bedding, or clothes to keep us warm. So the only thing we could do was to make
night hideous, which we did to perfection, by hoots, yells, and howls. Bronger fastened the fiddle
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strings to the fingerboard, stuck a jack-knife under them for a bridge, and with the bow made such a
horrid noise that no one could sleep in the lower part of the prison.

In this situation we spent the night; but the next morning we were marched back to our room,
without any attempt at further punishment. | am of the opinion that they had come to the conclusion
that they had exceeded their duty in thus assaulting the prisoners when there was no attempt to
escape, and were therefore quite willing to let the matter rest.

When the prisoners were first incarcerated at L.ondon, the guards were all raw militia and were not
at al acquainted with fire-arms, and through their awkwardness several guns had been discharged
in the prison. 48 One gun had been discharged in the room in which | was confined, and the ball
had passed directly up through the ceiling, or floor of the room above; and the contents of another
piece had passed through a partition connecting two rooms occupied by prisoners. While we

had nothing better to do, with our knives we had, from time to time, cut and bored the door to

our entrance until we got alittle peek-hole through, from one-half to threequarters of aninch in
diameter. The turnkeys grumbled about it, but that was al the good it did them.

Every little while there would be new prisoners brought in, and we were always very anxious

to hear from the outside world. One day the turnkey of our room had informed us that several
wounded prisoners were brought in from “Point o'Play,” where there had been a severe battle on
the ice (in which the British got the worst of the fight). We were al anxious to communicate with
them, but how? At last some one suggested the bullethole through the plaster and floor. | think our
room was about twelve feet from floor to ceiling. We had severa pieces of four-foot lath brought
from the upper part or garret of the building. We sharpened one end of alath, split the small end,
and inserted a paper on which was written the words, “Ream out the hole;” then, by means of ahigh
bench, we were enabled to stick the point of |ath containing the paper through the jagged hole in the
ceiling and upper floor.

The prisoners above readily took the hint, and with a knife enlarged the hole to the size of an ounce
ball, which enabled us to roll a half sheet of paper around the stick and dlip it up to them, which
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they could answer by running a dispatch back in the same manner. This 49 easy communication
was established between the rooms, and once having the idea of communication suggested, a
reaming out of holes became the order of the day. The bullet-hole in the room east of us was also
reamed out, so that dispatches were sent back and forth. Then up-stairs, in the “House of Lords,”
aswe called it, there was a hall or large passage between that and aroom east of them, with doors
opposite, which did not swing close down to the sills. Two laths would reach from one room to the
other, and by attaching them together, and a paper to one end, communication between the rooms
was effected by dliding the laths back and forth. So we soon had a perfect postal system established
between all the rooms. We were taken out about once aweek, on top of the castle, for exercise,
and on our return to our rooms we would occasionally pick up alath and walk off with it without
comment. In thisway we had no lack of laths.

But that was not the full extent of our communication. | suppose it will be understood that the
turnkeys were stationed outside of our rooms, and when our friends would come to see us we would
be called for by name (that is when a permit was granted, which was not always the case), and an
officer would stand by to hear all that was said and see all that was done. So it was but very seldom
that anything could be dlipped from one to the other. But one time when my sister visited me, on
bidding her adieu on her departure, | got her back turned towards the officer in charge, gave her a
knowing look, and, as | took her hand, | slipped alittle paper into it telling her that she could come
and talk at any time through the little hole that we had drilled 50 through the door; and by standing
close to the hole her body would cover it, and papers rolled up small could be easily and softly
exchanged. This she communicated to the friends of various prisoners, and one can hardly imagine
the fidelity with which all these secrets were kept.

After that we would hear much that was occurring outside, and our friends could know all from the
inside. A dispatch received at the door would be immediately forwarded to the proper room and
address, and an answer returned to the messenger. For instance, John Doe, “House of Lords,” East
Room; Richard Roe, “House of Lords,” or “House of Commons.” Ours, being below, was called the
“House of Commons.” that above, the “House of Lords.”
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Where | was located, in the “House of Commons,” the room was about eighty feet long and about
sixteen feet wide, with several windows about eighteen inches wide, with one single two-inch bar
running up and down through the center. In hours of idleness men must be thinking, and seeking
some employment or amusement. So, among other things, our boys made investigations in regard
to moving the caps from off the window-sills. We soon discovered that the lower ends of the bars
were split in the center about six inches and then turned at right angles, forming a T reversed, the
upper end being passed through the caps above and spiked down in the brickwork below with six-
inch spikes, holes having been punched into the split ends of the irons for that purpose. Then a
notch having been sawed out of the window caps the size of the bolt, the cap was dlipped back and
nailed down, 51 holding the lower end of the bar. This had been temporary work, and hurriedly
done for the accommodation of the rebel prisoners. Having discovered how they were arranged, we
went to work and cut around the nail heads (the cap being of soft white pine), which was but a small
task, when we could take the caps right up. Then to hide our work we chewed up some of our sticky
bread and put it about the nail heads, forming akind of putty that matched very well the dirty white
paint.

In the room where | was quartered, there were two small fire-places, in which were wrought-iron
fire-dogs, the ends of which had been burned off. One day when we had one of the bars exposed

by having the cap off, | took an andiron, placed the end of it in the notch of the bar, and getting a
lever purchase, without difficulty raised the bar, the spike being quite easily drawn down from the
brickwork. When | moved the bar up alittle they swung it into the room and it came right out. Then
we put it back just asit was before, and concealed our work; and in less than aweek every bar in
the room was loosened and left for some future occasion, but with very little prospect of ever being
available to us for any purpose. We were some twenty-five feet from the ground, and the walls
being white would show every object that came in contact with them; besides, there was a sentinel
at every angle of the building, and there being fifty angles, we were very well guarded.

But | must not forget to notice alittle incident which occurred during my stay in the “House
of Lords.” The British officers were in the habit of punishing the soldiers very severely for
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drunkenness, and of course 52 when they found themselves the worse for liquor they would hide
away and sleep it off. One of them, on getting pretty full, attempted to hide himself in the garret,

or rather under the roof of the castle. Now the “House of Lords’ was the upper rooms of the castle,
above which was the garret, and this fellow was attempting to creep under the roof immediately
above one of the rooms, when he made a misstep and came down on the lathing instead of the joist,
and one leg protruded through the ceiling. A regular shower of plaster came down into our room,
and as we saw the leg hanging there, some of the boys caught hold of it and pulled the man down.
The fellow was terribly frightened, and could not for amoment conceive what had happened to
him. When informed that we had taken him into arebel camp, he seemed to have the impression
that he was to be dispatched at once; but he was soon disabused of that idea, and finding us inclined
to be friendly, he was soon very much at home with us. | took him under my wing, and in an hour
we were fast friends. We played cards a great deal, and my new protége taught me atrick with cards
which he assured me no man in America could solve, at the same time pledging me not to reveal

it. And | never have found a man who understood the trick. In the course of the afternoon | made
an arrangement with the turnkey to let the fellow out and say nothing about the affair, he having
become perfectly sober.

53
CHAPTER VIII.

FRUITLESS EFFORTS TO ESCAPE.

AS time passed on the number of prisoners became so reduced by bail, death, trail, transportation,
and removals to other prisons, that at last there were but nine left in our room. We were known as
the “old stock.” We had a guard who had been attending on us for along time, and with some of its
members we had struck up quite an acquaintance. As on petition we were now permitted to have
our outside door chained open nine inches for fresh air, we had an opportunity to converse freely. |
had become quite familiar with one of the guards, and in the course of conversation, on hisinquiry,
| told him my story. He said it was a shame, and had he lived in the country he doubtless would

be where | then was. He was an Irishman and a Catholic, and the most of that class sympathized
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with us. He remarked that if he could he would willingly leave the door open and let us walk out. |
caught at it.

It was adark, cloudy day, with adrizzling rain falling. | said, “Y ou will be outside to-night on
guard; it doubtless will be rainy and the sentries will be in their boxes; now, sir, hereisanew
English lever watch worth at least sixty dollars; you say you come on at midnight under our
northeast window. If you will be snugly stowed away in your sentry-box at one o'clock in the
morning, and not discover us nor make an outcry, the watch isyours.” He readily acceded to the
proposition. | gave him the watch; we agreed upon everything, and | informed him that we would
tear up blankets to make a 54 rope, and descend from the window. We were occupied al the
afternoon making arrangements for our flight. We were not disappointed regarding the character of
the night. It was intensely dark and our arrangements were made to cross the south branch of the
Thames River, enter anarrow neck of woods, follow by a path well known to me to Westminster
Street, and then south to near the second concession, where there was a woodchopper's hut in a
bushy by-place on my uncle's land; here we would be safe until the search was over.

At length the hour came. | mounted on a jury table and stuck the blanket rope out of the window
and commenced | etting the end run down the white wall, when bang! went an old musket from
below, the ball passing my breast and striking the face of the window-jamb, knocking off alot of
brick and mortar, which fell to the ground with athud. The cry then came, “Is he dead?’ The reply
was, “Yes, the poor fellow is dead;” but they soon discovered that the falling body was but brick
and mortar. The whole command, apparently, came rushing up-stairs like a band of sheep, but after
alittle the excitement subsided, and the authorities entered our room to find us all lying under the
jury tables “fast asleep.” But the tell-tale bar and blanket-rope lay on the top of the table.

The officers began cursing us for rebels and ordered us out. We crept forth, rubbing our eyes. They
hastily counted us, but could make out but eight. Where was the other? The officer in command
ordered the men to fire up the chimney, but the mouth of the chimney was so low, and the throat
so small, that it was impossible to insert agun at the required angle; but they unfixed 55 bayonets
and ran them up the chimneys. In fact, the throats of the chimneys were but four inches wide, and
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would not have admitted a baby, much less aman. | remarked that | thought if they would count us
more carefully they would find us all there. We were immediately marched to the cells, the officers
saying that they had amind to “skiver” us.

They kept us afew daysin the cells, when we were taken out and promoted to the “House of
Lords,” which by thistime was amost deserted, and the few tenants already there, with our force,
did not at all crowd the room.

There had been several attempts to rescue the prisoners, on the part of alot of braggarts that ranged
up and down the St. Clair River, boasting what they were going to do. The Torieswere really
frightened, and were resolved that we should not be released. So they excavated below the building
in which we were confined, and deposited many barrels of powder, | do not know how many, but
enough to send us to glory anyhow. They covered atrain to the barracks and gave public notice that
if an attempt should be made to rescue us, they would fire the train and blow us all up.

| must say for afew days after this| was not anxious to be released; but as time rolled on, the news
reached us that alarge force had crossed into Canada and was advancing on London. Scouts were
sent out, but were afraid to go out of sight of the city. They would retire to some secluded place
and ride their horses until they would get them in a perfect foam; then come rushing in and report
the rebels surrounding all sides of the town. Another would come in and report them nearer. At 56
last they got them within three miles of the town, when Hughey, the turnkey, came rushing into
our room and exclaimed, “1 would give a hundred dollars for an ax to cut down the bridge!” The
rebels, he said, had taken all the axes and hid them. People were hastily packing up and leaving the
city. The Tory magistrates had left, and the report had gone out that the invaders had proclaimed
that if the prisoners were blown up that no quarter would be shown to man, woman, or child; and
adeputation of citizens was appointed to call on the commanding officer to revoke any order for
blowing up the castle.

During the excitement, Mrs. o'Brien came rushing into our room, and the moment the door was
closed behind her, she commenced jumping up and down, clapped her hands and exclaimed, “ They
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are coming! They are coming! They are coming! and they dare not blow you up; I've heard them
say s0.” The truth of the matter was, that an unusual number of Indians had collected at Maldon,
and the word went out that they were rebels, and as the report traveled, the number increased until
it swelled to aprodigious army. Mrs. 0'Brien said to me, “1 had aterrible time to reach you; | went
to Sam Parks [he was her brother-in-law and the jailer], and he said that he dare not let me in, that |
must go to the sheriff, Colonel Hamilton. He said that times were so trouble-some that | must go to
the commanding officer, Colonel Maitland; and he would not give his consent. | then went back to
Sam Parks, and told him that unless he let me in to see those poor prisoners | would make o'Brien
commence a foreclosure suit against him in less time than twenty-four hours. | did not like to do
this,” 57 she said, “but | found that nothing less than the thumbscrews would do any good, and he
knows very well that | have kept o'Brien from suing him for the last year.” “Well,” | said, “what
then?” “ O, he hustled me up the back way and through the east room, and here | am.”

WEeéll, the imaginary army did not appear, and as there were no signs of the approach of the enemy,
and ateamster having arrived with his team direct from Maldon, everybody commenced plying him
with questions as to the position, number, and equipment of the rebel army. The poor fellow was
taken aback, and could not for a moment imagine what the people were after. The “rebel army!”

he had seen none. There was no unusual excitement more than that alarge number of Indians and
squaws were holding one of their annual festivals near Maldon.

Thus the bubble had bursted and an investigation proved that the whole story had originated in the
gathering of the Indians for the green-corn festival, and some shrewd, patriotic parties had spread
the story of the invasion, until the people had been so scared that a handful of brave spirits, properly
led, could have taken London.

About thistime there was a great deal of nervousness and unrest in the country, owing to the
excitement and rumors of invasion from the Patriot sympathizers on the American side of the line;
and the Patriots were ready to make another move whenever arallying point should be indicated.
The Scotch were all rebels, as we were called. | had two uncles living on Westminster Street, six
miles from London, and there were many staunch Patriots in the neighborhood; and, besides, my 58
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uncles were at the head of the Scotch, of whom there were over two hundred, all well armed with
rifles, who could at any time be called together by the blast of an enormous tin horn. In fact, my
uncle David had a large, dry cellar beneath one of his barns, filled with arms and munitions of war;
and the organization was so perfect that in two hours' time aforce of from three to four hundred
men could be called together.

In this connection | will introduce a very remarkable character, Mrs. Anna Burch. She was my
father's sister, and was, of course, my aunt. At the time of the rebellion she was between thirty-five
and forty years of age, but would not have been taken for more than thirty. She was of avery fair
complexion, with auburn hair, and coal-black eyes, and | thought her the prettiest woman | ever
saw. Her weight was probably about one hundred and twenty pounds; she was as agile as a cat,
brave as alion, and one of the finest female equestrians that | ever met. She was, to all intents and
purposes, arebel spy. She assumed the character of a doctress, rode from one end of Upper Canada
to the other, had a very good idea of the use of herbs and simple medicines, and with an unusual
amount of shrewdness and daring she mingled with all classes and complexions of political creeds.
Thus she managed to be in possession of much valuable information from both sides. And what
was more singular than all, she managed for several months to avoid suspicion. She notified many
a Patriot who was to be arrested, in time to allow him to escape, and in her laborsin the cause she
seemed to be aimost ubiquitous, and aways to be found when most needed.

One day, just before our attempt to escape, my aunt 59 visited me, and while talking with me, when
the guard's attention was drawn for a moment, she turned her back to the door where it was chained
open nineinches, and | grasped a letter. To account for her back being turned to the door and her
face to the sentinel, she addressed him and said, “Did you speak to me?’ At last they began to
suspect her, but were unable to fasten anything upon her, and at the close of the rebellion she lapsed
into a state of quiet, and finally spent her days and died at aripe old age.

On reading the letter which she had passed to me at the door, it notified me that on a certain day
(I do not now remember the exact time), at three o'clock in the afternoon, Colonel Maitland,
commanding the Thirty-second Regiment, who was then guarding L ondon, would start on a march
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down the river to Delaware, and another command, with alarge supply of military stores for
London, would, by a night's forced march, reach London about six o'clock the next morning. When
Colonel Maitland should evacuate the town there would be but thirty raw recruits to guard the town
from three o'clock in the afternoon until six o'clock the next morning; and if my uncle could be
encouraged to sound his trumpet, assemble the Scotch and the little band of Patriots on Westminster
Street, they could make a night attack, capture London, and release the prisoners.

It was a bold conception for the woman, but another plan struck me. Oh! how | wished for my
liberty, if but for twelve hours. At thistime the road leading from the east to London ran through
what was known as Dorchester, or Buckwheat Pines. The road the soldiers would have to travel
passed through this pinery for 60 seven miles, and they would enter the forest about twelve o'clock
at night, and get through about two o'clock in the morning. At about three in the afternoon of the
day that the troops were to leave, | asked permission to go out. There were guards stationed all
around, and being so well acquainted with Parks and the turnkeys, | was permitted to wander about
at will, sometimes for an hour or two. Consequently | walked boldly out, and sauntered up-stairs
and out on the top of the building, where | could see all over the city.

| noticed when | went up that the guards were changed, and that the militia had taken the place of
the regulars. It was not long until | saw the baggage wagons drive in. The command was formed
with the artillery in advance and marched out of town. Oh, could | only escape, what might | not
do for my adopted country! | knew that in one hour or thereabouts the guard would be relieved.
The last sentinel was close to the trap that admitted us to the roof, and in my soft listing slippers |
could walk close to the hole undiscovered, and might catch the countersign. | resolved to make the
attempt, and waited until | heard the relief coming long the hall, when | crept close to the hole and
caught the countersign without the least trouble. It was quite loudly and distinctly given.

One point was gained. | had the countersign; now no time was to be lost in trying to use it to my
advantage. | waited till it was dark, when | walked boldly down the corridor and down the stairs
until within twenty feet of the front door. | could not see any sentinel. | watched for about fifteen
minutes, when | advanced towards the door, and when within six or eight feet of the door the 61
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sentinel stepped out from behind a column, and walking up to me said, “Well, boy, isit not about
time you were in your room?’ | was taken all aback, but in a moment after he spoke | recognized
him as one of our old turnkeys. | laughingly remarked, “Well, you would not lose much if you
wereto let me go.” He said it would be poor policy, when they had got me fast enough to hang, to
turn me loose. After a short timein light conversation of that nature, | turned around and walked
upstairs. But, boy as | was, if he had had no assistance at hand, | would not have stopped; | felt that
| could disarm him in aminute, but in that case | should risk having the whole pack onto me before
| could get any further. | went into my den, but there was no sleep for me that night.

Had | succeeded in my efforts to escape, | would today have been able to tell amore brilliant story,
or else | would not bein existence at all. And thiswas my plan: As before stated, my uncles were
at the head of some four hundred brave men. All that was necessary to call them forth was a leader
and a reasonable hope of success. | should have made my way to my uncles asfast as my legs
could carry me; aroused the Scotch, took about fifty ax-men to the Buckwheat Pines and felled
trees across the road, to make a barrier in front of the soldiers. The road was cut out four rods wide,
and the trees were very thick. Then | would have cut trees on both sides of the road ready to fall,
with drivers back to force them across the road. Then | should have cut abarrier ready to fall in the
rear to hem in the whole command; and when they should have been hemmed in by the barricades,
the ax-men could have hurled the 62 trees onto them. Thus massed as they would have been, there
could be no escape, and the riflemen could pour their volleys into them.

We must have inevitably won an easy victory. We could have marched into London the next
morning, and taken it without firing agun. And such avictory as we could have won there, with
the ammunition and supplies, would have given us the principal city, with vast military stores, and
would have enabled us, with the forces we could command, to follow up Maitland and capture
him and his army before they could reach Delaware, and before they would be aware of any force
intheir rear. And | could not bring myself to believe but what some bold spirit would see and
take advantage of the opportunity, until the next morning when | saw the troops come gallantly

Life and adventures of Col. L. A. Norton http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.189



marching into London. Poor aunt Anna had exerted her energiesin vain, and | could not escape to
reward her efforts.

CHAPTER IX.
FROM PRISON TO HOSPITAL.—FINAL RELEASE.

ABOUT thistime | was taken down with afever that prevailed in the city, and which had at |ast
reached the prison. The physicians pronounced it bilious, inclined to typhus. The last thing |
remembered, for some time, was holding onto a broom handle, and the physician bleeding me; and
the next thing | remembered was seeing my fellow-prisoners, with my mother and sister around me
crying. | thought to myself, | must be very sick, and will probably die, but | will be out of 63 the
hands of the Tories; and again | recollected that | was being moved from the prison on a mattress.
Coming in contact with the fresh air temporarily restored me to consciousness.

Being acquainted in London, | tried to make out what part of town they were taking meto. Then

all was again ablank, until one day | saw Doctor Moor by my side, with a snuff-box in his hand,
asusual. He said, “WEell, young man, you have cheated the devil thistime.” | had previously been
acquainted with him. A year or more before this, while he was courting Prie t Cronin's daughter,
and they were engaged to be married, on one of his calls she attempted to talk French to him and
made a terrible blunder, which caused an estrangement between them for some months. The matter
was finally explained to his satisfaction, areconciliation ensued, and they were married. | had heard
the joke, and when he told me that | had “cheated the devil thistime,” | thrust his wife's French at
him. He appeared startled, stepped back, and exclaimed, “Who the devil are you?” My mother and
sister seemed frightened at the recognition, but the joke passed off, and after the doctor had left his
directions and departed, | again sank away. My sister told me that an hour after the doctor had gone,
| commenced shaking so violently that she could hardly hold me on the bed.

| have neglected to mention that on removal from the prison | was taken to the hospital, where |
was confined. The doctor, on leaving, promised to return in an hour, and when he did so, he found
me in the condition referred to. He said that was the turning point in my disease. When the shaking
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had subsided, | recovered, 64 and retained my senses, yet | had no more mind than a child; asan
instance of this, | was constantly importuning my mother and sister to let me get up and go &
fishing. | remembered atrout stream where | used to fish, and | was determined to go and catch
amess of trout. They told me | was too weak to go, and soothed me as best they could, but | was
resolved to get the doctor's consent and go. Consequently when the doctor camein | said, “Doctor,
can | go fishing?’ Hereplied, “Yes, of course you can, and it will do you good.” | exultingly
whispered to my attendants, “| knew the doctor would let me go;” and | was going to get right up,
but as| tried to raise my arm | found that | could not do so any more than if it had weighed a ton.
Then | understood why the doctor so readily gave his consent. Still | could not give up the notion of
fishing, and commenced teasing my friends to get Mr. Comstock to make me a pair of crutches so
that | could go.

| was improving very fast, and had a good appetite. | would cry for food, and my sister would cry
because she dare not let me haveit. | drew my rations of beef, and as | could not eat it, it was hung
up near the fire-place to dry; and while my attendants were in another room, | raised myself up,
took hold of the bedstead, and tried to pull myself up so I could reach the beef. But as| got partially
straightened up, | lost my balance and down | came, measuring my length on the hard, uncarpeted
floor. As| was but a mere skeleton, the skin was peeled from my bones in several places. My
mother and sister rushed out, gathered me up, and put me to bed again, where | lay for severa days
pretty quietly, until | got over my bruises, and had from time to time been helped up to a chair by
thefire.

65

But one morning they left me sitting in achair while they ate breakfast in another room. The meat
that still hung above my head was too tempting for me, and | stuck my fingers through a knot-

hole in the lath where the plaster was off and pulled myself up. But not yet being strong enough to
steady myself, | lost my balance and away | went. There were no banisters around the well-hole of
the stairway, and in my efforts to recover my lost balance | got so near the opening that when | fell,
| went thumping and bumping to the bottom. The Irish sentinel exclaimed, “And what are ye doin’
there?’ | answered, “ Trying to break jail!” By that time my attendants were at the head of the stairs
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nearly frightened out of their wits. The sentinel helped them carry meto bed, and | was not trusted
alone again for along time.

When | had sufficiently recovered to walk about and begin to think, | discovered that my mind
was almost a blank, and things came back to me quite tardily. | was also left with a severe cough.
In fact, the doctor told my sister, who was still with me, that though | had weathered that attack, |
could not live ayear—that | would die of consumption. But | got so much better that the authorities
began talking of sending me back to prison. | did not want to go back, and commenced thinking
once more of escape, thistime, by dressing up in my mother's clothes and passing out before the
sentry in the evening. Now my mother was called atall woman, but when | got on one of her
dresses my long spindle-shanks stuck through afoot, and | soon discovered that the plan would
not work, and | was forced to abandon it. | had been indicted for high 66 treason several months
before, but could not be convicted, as| owed no alegiance to Great Britain, and as yet they had
not determined what to do with me. As soon as | was able to do without a nurse, | was sent back to
prison. But it was no longer the immortal nine; there were but eight left. James Watson had died of
the fever that had prostrated me for so long atime.

It was not more than a month, however, after my return from the hospital until we received our
sentence. It was rather a peculiar sentence, too, being a decree of voluntary banishment. Thiswas
judgment and sentence without atrial; but it was akind of sentence by agreement, as each prisoner
was asked the question, “Do you accept the sentence?’” When it came to me, and the question was
asked with all solemnity, | answered, “Would a man refuse to be banished from hell to heaven?’
Our final sentence was that if caught in Her Mgjesty's dominion after the expiration of three days
we were to be taken as felons and suffer death. The doors were then opened, and we were permitted
to pass out without a guard.

| had about two dollarsin my pocket, and my friends lived in the opposite direction from which to

go to get out of the country. Mrs. Parks was present, and | bade her good-by. Mrs. o'Brien insisted

that | should go home with her, which was but a short distance, and get a good meal before starting
on my journey, and | readily complied. She gave me a good dinner, with all the port wine | dared
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drink, and offered to give me money, but | was too proud to take it. | thanked her kindly, and in
taking leave of her she said, “Lewis, something tells me that you will one day return in triumph; and
if you 67 do, remember your friends.” | joined my companions, who were ready for astart, and as |
headed for my native country, | found from my extreme weakness that a common road was scarcely
wide enough for meto walk in, but | was naturally a good walker.

We had ninety miles to make on foot to get out of the country, and | think that the Tories devoutly
hoped we would fail. | fell behind, and at dusk of evening | could just discern my companions

in the dim distance. They had found a hotel, and | came up, dragging my limbs after me. | got
some refreshment and stretched myself on the soft side of along bench, where | spent the night.

| awoke the next morning alittle sore, but on the whole much refreshed. We got some breakfast
and about seven o'clock we again started on our journey. That day | kept up with my companions,
walking over thirty miles. We passed the second night at a kind of wayside hotel, having about
thirty milesto go the next day to reach the St. Clair River. The exercise, bracing air, and good food,
had temporarily revived me, and the third day | was one of the leaders in the march, and when we
reached the river bank our companions were just coming in sight, trudging along, almost tired out.
Thelast day we had suffered terribly for want of water, and at one time | was nearly blind from
thirst. But near the road, in a swale where a tree had been uprooted, there was a muddy pool filled
with midges, tadpoles, and lots of little red bugs; from this pool | took a refreshing drink, and was
thankful for my good fortune in finding it. As soon as all the company had arrived on the bank of
the river, aboat was secured, we exhibited our passes, and in an hour we were at Black River in
Michigan, | having borrowed eight cents to pay my passage.

68
CHAPTER X.

EXPERIENCES IN MICHIGAN AND ILLINOIS.

THERE was a good deal of sympathy expressed for the poor Patriots, who had been released from
a Canadian prison, and who had been banished from the Canadas, and their property confiscated.
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There were constant arrivals, from Black River to Grand Rapids, of persons seeking employment
on the railroad, but there was an offer of work to our boysin preference to all others. Asfor me, |
looked like the wandering “ghost of Colitus,” and a single glance would have convinced the most
casual observer that | could not go into the forest and wield the ax or the pick and shovel. But the
contractor was very kind, and gave me employment as boss of ajob of grubbing and clearing for
the laying of the track through the Black River Swamp. My condition at this time was such that |
could not sleep lying down, but had to assume a half-reclining and half-sitting position, coughing
al night. The people where my washing was done remarked that the poor fellow would not come
for his washing many times more.

There was a garrison of United States troops close by, and there was considerable talk of war with
England on account of the burning of the steamer Caroline; and | thought if I could only enlist,
and live until we could attack the British forces, | would sell my life as dearly as possible, and die
content. | tried to enlist, but the examining physician told me that | had better seek a hospital rather
than the barracks. Asthey would not receive me, | returned to our camp and 69 resumed my duties,
hoping against hope for a continuance of my life.

One day shortly after this occurrence, the men cut alarge pine tree, at the heart of which there
appeared a kind of acid. It bubbled up out of the center of the stump as clear as spring water, and

as sharp as the strongest vinegar. Among others, | tasted it, and it seemed to go right to the affected
part, throwing me into the most violent paroxysms of coughing. With me it was anything that would
kill or cure, and | had the boys scallop out the stump so as to hold the liquid, which | continued to
use as a constant drink. And about the same time I commenced chewing spikenard root, which grew
there in abundance. | also collected hemlock gum and made plasters, which | applied externaly to
the region of the pains.

| continued this treatment about two weeks, and felt the beneficial effects very sensibly. When

we struck another pine producing alike acid, | continued to drink it, still using the spikenard root,
and applying the hemlock plasters. At the end of amonth | was, so to speak, anew man. | had had
alittle property at Jamestown, in Canada, which was confiscated, and | was solely dependent on
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my wages for aliving. But as soon as my family heard of my whereabouts, they disposed of their
property and left the country, emigrating to lllinois. My brother called for me where | was at work,
and | joined them, and we all reached Chicago, lllinois, late in the fall of 1838.

The Michigan canal was then in course of construction from Chicago to La Salle, where we all
found employment; but as my health improved, my military 70 ardor increased, and | commenced
planning an expedition to invade the Canadas. There was plenty of material around me—daring,
reckless spirits, who were filled with enthusiasm. Many impromptu meetings were held, and in
thirty days after the thing was started, | had over six hundred men enlisted for the expedition.

But it was impossible to conduct the proceedings with that degree of secrecy that would insure
success. They would hoot and cheer, and carry me around on their shoulders, with boastings and
demonstrations that | could not control. Consequently | hurried my arrangements.

Chicago at that time did not contain over fifteen hundred inhabitants; in fact, it was but a village.
There was an arsenal with afew hundred small arms and two six-pound brass cannons, with some
fixed ammunition, but not enough to carry out my plans, which were as follows:. | would first arm
and equip the men comprising the expedition, and also provide a supply with which to arm others
after landing in Canada. | intended to lease a good large steamer, ship my command, and land them
at Maldon, on the Canada shore; then commence a rapid march to the interior, sweeping through
the settled parts of the country, compel every able-bodied man to join our standard, forage on the
country for supplies, and leave nothing in our rear to oppose us. My march was to be so rapid as to
give no time for plotting treason in the ranks, and but little time to array forcesin front. Expecting
by the time | reached London, Canada West, that | would have at |east ten thousand men, | intended
to garrison all captured towns with them and men loyal to our cause; for | was confident that at least
two-thirds of the inhabitants of the entire country would be in sympathy with the move.

71

But it isuseless to give the plans of an exploded expedition in detail; sufficeit to say it was my
intention to sweep the Canadas, manufacturing my broom from their own timber. But while
corresponding with parties at Detroit regarding arms and munitions of war at that place, the United
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States Marshal, one morning, tapped me on the shoulder and said, “Y oung man, severa of the
contractors on the canal have been making complaints against you, charging you with the intention
of invading Canada. These men are acting from interested motives, asin case you carried out your
scheme it would leave their jobs without hands. | am frank to admit that | sympathize with your
cause, but unless you disband and abandon the expedition | shall be compelled to arrest you; so
you had better take warning in time to avoid trouble.” | remonstrated with him, and asked him if he
could not take ajourney, or volunteer and go with us; but he declined all overtures, saying, “I will
do better than that, | will keep you all from getting your throats cut.”

Through the vigilance of the contractors and the marshal, our expedition came to an end. | worked
that fall and winter on the canal, and the next spring drifted up to Warrenville, Du Page County,
[llinois, where | remained some time with Harvey T. Wilson, who was very kind to me, and put me
on track of some vacant Government land, of which | located one hundred and sixty acres. | gave
my brother-in-law an equal interest in the land, and, being a good sawyer, my services were soon
called into requisition at Garey's sawmill, at thirty dollars a month.

| worked there several months, during which time | 72 learned that one of my old Patriot friends,
Caleb Kip, was residing on the west side of Fox River. We were very intimate friends, and | made
up my mind to visit him. So one day | set out, mounted on afavorite mare, which | prized very
highly, on my contemplated visit. On coming to theriver, | found it so swollen by the spring freshet
asto carry off al the bridges, and there was no crossing short of Elgin. | was informed, however,

of aford that could be crossed in ordinary stages of water, and | resolved to try the ford. Arriving at
the designated crossing, | found the stream running high and wild, and in the middle the current was
very swift. But, nothing daunted, | plunged in.

At first my mare found good footing, the water only coming half way up her sides, and | was
congratulating myself that it was not much of afeat, notwithstanding all the cautions | had received.
But suddenly the noble animal dropped into the boiling current and went under, head and ears;
however, she soon came to the surface, and gallantly stemmed the flood with her ears and eyes out
of water. The rushing current carried us rapidly down stream, but she continued to swim for the
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opposite shore; yet | could see that she was beginning to fail, that the effort was too much for her,
and | was seriously thinking of throwing myself off from her back when she struck bottom. About
thistime | saw an old gentleman by the name of Hill running down to the river for his boat. The
mare continued to wade toward the shore, which was yet at a considerable distance; but having
gone some forty or fifty yards, down she went again and had to swim for dear life. | now saw
that there was but one show for her or me, so | slid off 73 behind, seizing her by thetail, and thus
relieved she brought me to shore. The old gentleman met us at the point of landing and assisted
me to the house, for | was so chilled and benumbed that | could scarcely stand. He built abig fire,
and while | was warming myself and drying my clothes, he took care of my horse. He gave me a
big horn of whisky, and presently some dinner, and in an hour and a half | was on my way again,
arriving safely at my friend's house without further adventure.

The next afternoon | went back home, but not by the same road; | went by way of Elgin. | resumed
my work at Garey's; the thaw continued, the ice was broken, and we expected, with the force of

the ice and the immense flood of water rushing upon the mill-dam, that the dam must give way,
although we were making almost superhuman effortsto save it. Severa of the hands, myself among
them, had been all day on the lookout, and wherever a hole was discovered we would stuff in straw
and dirt.

Night came on and | remained with alantern to watch for breaks in the dam. Next to the mill

there was alarge bulkhead, and fifty feet from that, out near the middle of the dam, was a second
bulkhead, and between the two there was alow place, about four feet lower than the rest of the
dam, which was called the “roll-way.” Over thisroll-way, where the surplus water escaped over
the dam, was extended a small log, about eighteen inches at the butt, running to about six inches at
the top. We used to walk this timber to get from the mill to the middle of the dam, which was the
highest part and was above water, making alittle island; and as 74 the water kept washing it away,
it became very small. Time had passed, the water was rushing and moaning on every side of me;

it had become evident that the mill and dam and everything must soon go before the force of the
flood. | must escape from there or be drowned. Still | remained on the little island in the middle of
the dam. On one side was a swinging pole or timber that swayed to and fro with my weight, and
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passing over the roll-way was a boiling, seething flood, resistlessin itsforce, and terrible inits
fury. It istrue that in daylight, and when the water was at its normal stage, | had often walked the
log; but now, over the raging flood, with aroaring cataract all around me, by the uncertain light

of alantern, and the log slippery with water, could | succeed in the undertaking? and would it not
be courting death to make the attempt? To fall and go over the dam would be just as fatal asto go
over Niagara Falls; but what was to be done? | would have to take to the water like a spaniel—no,
not like a spaniel, for he could not have survived two minutes. The dam on that side was made by
spiking two-inch plank onto a timber foundation at an angle of about forty degrees, leaving nothing
but the edge of the plank as afooting or top of the dam; and over this the water was pouring waist
deep for a distance of three hundred feet.

All on shore had been aware of my danger for hours. | could not hear anything that was said on
the shore, but they were gesticulating violently and beckoning with lights for me to cross the log.
But | felt that it was impossible for me to accomplish the feat. But | must do something, and that
seeming to be the only chance, | 75 must try. | took the lantern and made the effort. The small end
was next to me, and | started out, the water running below my feet with lightning speed, as seen by
the dim, uncertain light of the lantern. My head began to swim and | was losing my balance; | was
falling, but I could not turn. | was about twelve feet out on the log. As alast hope | threw myself
backwards, making a desperate leap. My feet, legs, and lower part of my body struck in the water,
but one arm had struck over the timbers of the waste-gate. | was at |east temporarily saved and
dripping. Again | took the position but a minute before abandoned.

My little island in the middle of the dam was constantly growing less as the flood arose. But there
was one hope still left, and | lost no timein trying to take advantage of it. The water was waist deep
where it was pouring over the dam on the west side. | took along pole and ran it down in the water
on the upper side of the dam, and commenced wading and feeling with my feet for the edge of the
plank, steadying myself with the pole, and in thisway | waded some fifteen rods to the west shore,
where | arrived without a dry thread on me, and chilling from the icy coldness of the water. | was
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safe from the perils of the flood, but there was no house or habitation on that side of the stream
within two miles.

What was to be done? | dare not attempt to reach a house on that side, and | concluded to try to
cross the stream. There was a bridge below the mill, but covered at this time with three or four feet
of water. | took my pole and wading in to the approach of the bridge, found that the planking had
been all floated off, but the 76 abutments being yet firm in the earth, the stringers had not gone. So
| felt my way over, steadying myself with the pole, and safely reached the other shore, where | was
soon made comfortable.

The next spring, that of 1839, | went over to St. Charles, on Fox River, on afishing excursion,

and there met an old gentleman by the name of Calvin Ward. He wanted to hire a man to work

as acommon laborer, offering fair wages. | soon struck up a bargain and went to work for him,
continuing about three months, when the old gentleman wanted me to cut prairie hay for himand in
payment he would sell me town lots. | made another agreement with him and commenced cutting
hay. At this | made about five dollars a day, and soon found myself the owner of thirteen town lots
in St. Charles. It was a growing little town, and in one year my lots had quadrupled in value.

In the meantime | had made the acquaintance of ayoung lady by the name of Fisk, and married

her in the fall of 1840. Fisk was a native of Massachusetts, and had come out to the West for the
purpose of locating in the country, and Christianizing the heathen, as well asimproving his worldly
condition; and, to use his own language, he thought he “would find the people poor, ignorant,

and honest.” He said he “found them poor enough, and ignorant enough, but could not boast of
their honesty.” He brought five thousand dollars out with him, and the poor, ignorant, and honest
inhabitants of the West had got it all from him, and al that he had to show for it was a settler's
claim to a beautiful piece of prairie land about two miles east of St. Charles. However, his father
was awealthy man and he was heir expectant.

77
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We soon arranged matters; | was to go onto the farm, extinguish asmall lien upon it, and, when
the land came into market, pay the Government and then we would own the place in equal shares.
| took possession of the farm, and Deacon Fisk went back East to visit his parents. | cleared the
indebtedness from the farm and deeded it, and at the end of a year the deacon returned, but not
wishing to farm it he settled in Geneva, selling me hisinterest in the place.

At thistime money was very scarcein Illinois, and nearly all business transaction was in trade. It
happened that | turned out to be a pretty good trader, and at the end of the year | owned my prairie
farm and about eighty acres of timber land situated on a small creek, when | took it into my head
to erect a saw-mill on the creek, to the infinite mirth of my neighbors generally. And many of

my sympathizing friends remonstrated against my folly, telling me that it was a pity that | should
squander my property, for which | had struggled so hard, on so foolish a project. Notwithstanding
the many cautions, | struggled on, completed my mill, and made it a paying institution; and instead
of itsruining me, | paid for it in the first four months run.

My wife was alittle, fragile woman, and sick much of the time. She was an only child, and her
mother insisted on her remaining with her most of the time, which broke me up very much—so
much that in fact | was in aworse condition than | would have been if | had had no wifeat all. | was
leading a miserable existence, when circumstances occurred which for atime changed my whole
course of life.

78
CHAPTER XI.

MEMOIRS OF THE MEXICAN WAR.

ALL will remember, on the declaration of war by the United States against Mexico, how nobly the
State of Illinois responded to that call. Thousands of her citizens left their various occupations and

offered their services to maintain the honor of their country; and this outburst of patriotism was not
confined to class or creed; the artisan, mechanic, laborer, and professional man alike, rushed to the
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field to swell the ranks of our citizen soldiery; and at very short notice six regiments marched to

the seat of war, from that State. Kane County soon furnished her company, which was fortunate
enough to be received as Company |, Twenty-second Illinois Volunteers; term of enlistment, during
thewar. | say fortunate, for many companies were too late to be permitted to join in that struggle. |
raised the company referred to, and having been promised the position of quartermaster, | refused to
be elected captain, from which a suspicion arose among my men that | did not intend to accompany
them to Mexico. | assured them that | would go if they had to carry me on alitter.

Wetook steamer at St. Louisfor New Orleans, and en route | was taken down with the measles. A
person could not well imagine a more uncomfortable spot to encounter such an enemy, crowded
as we were between the decks of a Mississippi steamer, in the month of July, in that climate; and
when we reached Carlton, seven miles above New Orleans, where we were to await a ship for our
transportation, the measles had broken out 79 and | was in a burning fever. | took a carriage for
the hotel, leaving my servant to take charge of my baggage. On reaching the hotel the landlord
remarked to me: “Y oung man, you seem to beill”?” | answered in the affirmative, and told him that
| wanted the best accommaodations he could give. To my surprise and mortification, he informed
me that he was very sorry, but he could not take me into his house, as by so doing his boarders and
customers would all leave him; that the yellow fever had broken out in New Orleans, and that every
sick person would be suspected of having that disease.

| remonstrated, but in vain; he wasinexorable, and | ordered the driver to take me to the next, and
only other hotel in the place. There, after informing the landlord of my true condition, | was taken
in, and after being seated in my room | rang for a pitcher of ice water, when not the ice water, but
the landlord put in an appearance and informed me that it would be impossible for him to keep

me in his house, for if he should do so his guests would all leave him; thisinformation, sick as|
was, very much irritated me. | asked the landlord if there was any military hospital in the place. He
replied in the negative. | then asked him if there was any officer of the quartermaster department
there. He informed me that he believed there was a quartermaster-sergeant there. | requested that he
be sent to me. He soon called. | related to him the condition of things, and asked if there were any
arrangements made by the quartermaster department for the accommodation of the sick. He told me
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that a building had been rented for that purpose, and a few cots provided—nothing more. | informed
him that | was acting quartermaster of our 80 command, and ordered him to place furniture in the
building, and make it as comfortable as possible; then directing my servant to have my baggage
brought to the hospital, | took my satchel in my hand and accompanied the sergeant to the place,
traveling more than amile in my condition, through the broiling sun at midday.

When we arrived at the place | threw myself down on a cot, and that was the last | remembered

for about eight days. On my returning to consciousness | was informed that alady living near the
place had been my nurse, and gave me all the attention that could have been bestowed on me at my
own home. With careful nursing and the attention of our surgeon, Wm. B. Whitesides, and aided

by youth and an excellent constitution, | was enabled to weather the blast. When very weak and
scarcely able to stand alone, | was informed that a ship had arrived to transport us to the seat of war,
and that our place of destination was Tampico; but to my chargrin, | learned that the doctor had
declared that it would be wholly impossible for me to stand the sea voyage, and that the colonel had
ordered me to remain in the hospital until | had recovered my health sufficiently to stand the trip.

When | was informed of that fact | was very much disheartened, and resolved to go at all risk. |
accordingly sent for my colonel and the surgeon, and begged of the colonel to countermand his
order. He said he had acted with aview to my good, but if | insisted on going he had no objections.
The doctor (I suppose for my consolation) informed me that if | made the attempt they would have
to bury me at sea. | could not seeit in that light, but told the doctor that 81 | was going, and if | died
on the passage | wanted them to bury me on the Mexican shore, and not at sea, for | had started

for Mexico, and to Mexico | was going! | gave my servant twenty dollars for the woman who had
nursed me, and told the boys to prepare the litter, for | intended to keep my promise with them; but
instead of the litter they mounted me on the colonel's horse, with a man walking each side to steady
me, and in that way transported me to the ship.

We had a pleasant voyage, in due time arriving at Tampico, which lies on the north side of the
Tampico River, about six miles from its mouth, in the State of Tamaulipas. This has the reputation
of being the most sickly place in the world. Y ellow fever and black vomito sweep off its hundreds
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yearly. The place is amost surrounded by stagnant pools and lagunas. On our arrival | was not only
alive, but was able to walk the decks of the vessel. We had no fighting at this place. Captain Chase
was the American consul, and on the first arrival of the American ships of war, Mrs. Chase hoisted
the stars and stripes at their residence, and Tampico surrendered at discretion. | was soon domiciled
at the St. Charles Hotel, kept by Mexicans, of course. They spoke no English, and | could not speak
aword of Spanish; the consequence was that | would call for one thing and they would bring me
another; but we managed to get along for three or four days, while my quartermaster-sergeant,
under the supervision of Dr. Whitesides, was perfecting our hospital arrangements.

About thistime the doctor called in to see me, and announced the fact that they had so far
progressed as to get a building; had supplied the more urgent necessities 82 of the sick, and

had made a couple of rooms ready for myself and attendants. All that was now lacking to make

me comfortable was a supply of water, which, by the way, was hard to be obtained there, as |
afterwards learned; all that was used, except what was saved from the winter rainsin cisterns, had
to be brought down the river from above tide water, in casks. | was much elated with the idea of
again getting among my command, for they all looked upon me as their captain. AsLieut. W. G.
Conkling used to say, Captain Harvey never drilled his company in hislife, which was literally true,
and when | was engaged in my staff duties Conkling generally commanded the company.

The morning after my interview, Mr. Chase, hospital steward, came down to the hotel to see me; |
requested him to allow me to lean on hisarm and | would attempt to go with him to the hospital. He
consented, and when arriving there | did not feel exhausted, and asked him to walk along with me
and we would try and procure a glass of strong beer or ae, as| felt somewhat thirsty. We had not
advanced far before | noticed, sitting in well-furnished apartments, an elderly man of rather light
complexion, who, as | thought from his appearance, was not a Mexican, and perhaps could speak
our language. Being on the sick list | was attired in citizen clothes, and looking in sharply at the old
gentleman, he arose and in good English asked what | wanted. At that | turned in towards his door
and infomed him that | would prefer a glass of strong beer or ae to anything else at that time. He
remarked, “Pretty well, that a British consul should be called on so early Sunday morning for beer.”
| quietly informed him that if he had not got it, | should 83 propose getting it in Tampico, as the

Life and adventures of Col. L. A. Norton http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.189



English were al lovers of good ale. It being a national joke, the old man burst into a hoarse laugh. |
turned on my heel and informed him that | probably enjoyed the joke as well as himself.

Timerolled on; | had recovered my health, and as my quartermaster duties were light and many
of our officers were then sick, | volunteered to do duty in the lines; and as | was riding my rounds
as officer of the day near the western defense of Tampico, one evening, | fell in with the British
consul. He seemed very affable, and among other things asked to what command | belonged. |
informed him that | belonged to the Illinois regiment, when he observed, “| have a good joke to
tell you of one of those green 'suckers.”” He then proceeded to narrate the beer story, stating that
he though to awe the man by informing him who he was, but observed that the cool answer of

the fellow amused him. | asked him if he would know that green ‘sucker’ were he to meet him
again. He said, “No; how should I know him when there are so many calling on me every day for
something?’ | raised my cap and said, “Behold in your humble servant the green ‘ sucker’ that
called on you for the beer.” He seemed somewhat surprised, and then added, “Why didn't you tell
me who you were? | had no beer, but | possessed some very nice wine and good old brandy,” and
at his earnest solicitation | was induced to accompany him home to take the proof of his assertion,
when we made a night of it.

| though no more of the matter until the next Saturday, when a paragraph appeared in the Tampico
Sentinel giving the anecdote of the green “sucker” calling on 84 the British consul for beer, and
hinting that the green “sucker” turned out to be an officer in the army. The story was copied in
most of the Eastern papers, and again made its appearance in Tampico, when it became a question
asto who was the green “sucker.” Mgjor Jerolt had come down from Altamirawith most of his
command, and we were having a good time at the office saloon in Tampico, when the question was
again asked, “Who was the green ‘sucker’?’ | called the crowd to the bar, and after filling, | told
them that | could not keep a good joke, although it might be at my own expense. | “acknowledged
the corn”, and was ever after known as the veritable “ green sucker.”

Colonel Gates, with brevet rank of brigadier-general, was military governor at Tampico, and
commander of the forces stationed at that place, being about two thousand five hundred in all; and
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by his orders our regiment, or rather battalion (as one battalion of our regiment was ordered to

join General Scott), was stationed on the north side of the city, when we first began to enjoy the
beauties of camp life. We were quartered in our tents, and compelled by orders of the commander
to maintain a guard around our encampment, making aregular detail of about thirty men. Owing

to the great number sick, and the small numerical force, together with the extreme heat, the duties
were very exhausting and laborious, and our colonel had made several efforts to obtain an order
reducing or entirely abolishing the guard, but without success. After things had continued in this
state from four to six weeks, an occurrence took place which entirely relieved us of this guard duty;
it happened thus: We had enlisted a man by the name of Tubs, who was of 85 fine intellect, and
had been the recipient of aliberal education; but spirituous liquors were his curse, and Tubs was
but little more than a common drunkard, and in fact would never be sober when he could get liquor
on which to get drunk. This man was on guard one night, and happened to be stationed on our

line where it commanded the Altamiraroad, and it appears that Gates, the commander, had in the
evening gone out in the western portion of the town, purposes unknown, and about eleven o'clock at
night came riding in and advanced on Tubs, the sentinel. Tubs challenged him.

The genera replied, “A friend.” Tubs said, “Advance and give the countersign!” The general
replied, “1 am General Gates, commander of this post.” Tubs again ordered him to stand. The
genera was furious, and made a move as though he would force the guard, and again reiterated, “I
tell you, | am General Gates, commander of this post!” When click, click, went the old musket, and
Tubs said, “Advance a step, and | will blow your head off! | don't know General Gates, commander
of this post, but | know | am commander here.” The general was compelled to stand; trembling with
rage, he said “ Call the sergeant of the guard!” Tubsreplied, “I don't want the sergeant of the guard,
and do you remain where you are until the relief comes; and if you make any attempt at escape |
will shoot you!” He then kept the old general frothing and swearing an hour and a half until the
relief came, when Tubs remarked to the sergeant, “| have a prisoner there who could not give the
countersign; he says he is General Gates, commander of this post, but any man could say that.”

The sergeant advanced to the general, saluting him. The 86 general demanded: “Where is your
colonel? call him!” The sergeant went to the colonel's marquee, called him up, and told him who
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awaited him. On the colonel's approach, the general bellowed out, “What fool have you got there
for sentinel? He has kept me standing here a prisoner for two hours!”

The colonel apologized and said it was impossible for the sentry to know him. The general swore
vengeance against poor Tubs, and declared he would have him severely punished. He then turned
to Colonel Hicks and said, “Remove this guard; it is of no earthly benefit, and is becoming a
nuisance.” The order was promptly obeyed; Tubs was never punished, but was drunk as alord

the next three days, the boys furnishing all the liquor he could drink. His dissolute course at | ast
proved too much for his organization, and in about two months after the occurrence referred to, the
boysfired afarewell shot over his grave, and we left him to take hisfinal sleep in the lowlands of
Mexico.

Things began to assume shape; we had strengthened the western defenses of the city by erecting
strong field batteries commanding commanding the Altamiraroad on the north and the Panuco
River, above Tampico, on the south side, the two principal points from which an attack could be
made from the interior. On the north side of the river and to protect us from attack from Pueblo
Vigo or Tampico el Alto, we had erected heavy batteries below or east of the city in such a manner
asto protect the east and south. This measure was deemed highly essential as we were informed
that there was a heavy force of Mexicans and Indians stationed at Tampico e Alto meditating a
descent upon Tampico. Thisinformation 87 produced such an effect upon our commanding general
that he had a strong guard placed all around the city, aswell as patrols in different directions; and
this was a very necessary precaution, for at the time we had not penetrated the enemy's country
more than fifteen milesin any one direction, and consequently were ignorant of their resources or
forces, or at what time or point we might be attacked by superior numbers, hence all was under
vigorous military discipline, and our volunteers, as a general thing, had assumed the appearance of
veterans.

But all commands have their exceptions; we had our awkward squad, and some had been sick ever
since landing in the country having had no opportunity to improve as soldiers. | found alaughable
case in our command; he was an Irishman belonging to Company A. Pat had been in the hospital
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most of the time since our arrival in Mexico, but had recovered and was reported for duty. The first
time he mounted guard, being wholly ignorant of the duties or responsibilities of his position, or
the penalties attached thereto, he comfortably seated himself beneath a shade and went to sleep.
Therelief, it appears, found him in that condition, stole his gun, awakened him, and placed him
under arrest; but finding him so wholly ignorant of the consequences of his act, the officers of our
command concluded not to prefer charges against him. His captain gave him a severe reprimand,
and assured him that if he was ever again found asleep at his post, or even allowed any one to get
possession of his gun, he would certainly be shot.

One night, not long after Pat received his reprimand, | was on duty as officer of the day, and
Lieutenant 88 Poleon officer of the guard; as we were riding our grand rounds and came up to

old Fort Ann, at the western defenses of the city, | saw a sentinel walking his post as large asllife,
without agun. | said to him, “Whereisyour gun, sir?’ Pat replied, “And that's what yed be findin’
out now!” | said peremptorily,” Where isyour gun?’ Said Pat with aknowing grin, “Tis not the likes
o' yel'd betellin' that same now.” | called the sergeant of the guard, and ordered the fellow under
arrest, when Pat exclaimed: “Ah! bad luck to the day | iver intered the army; and shure the captain
tould meif iver I lit them get me gun again they'd shute me like a dog, and now here I'm bein’
arristed for not lettin' him get it.” He turned his head and seeing Poleon, exclaimed: “ Shure and
thisis me own leftenant; tell me, mon, fwhat shall | do?” Poleon rode up to the fellow and quietly
asked him what he had done with his gun. Pat said, “Will they not shute meiif | let the spalpeens

git me gun?’ Poleon explained to the Irishman the nature of his duty, and after a while he began to
understand the condition of things. At Poleon's request | had him released, when Pat beckoned us to
follow; he marched to the other end of his beat to a heavy piece of ordnance in battery, and running
his arm down the bore of the cannon, drew forth his musket; he had it safely hid there to keep the
“gpalpeens’ from finding it. Pat was an odd stick, but turned out to be a good soldier, and a brave
man, and envinced much daring at Agua Cotta.

While speaking of different characters, perhaps it would not be out of place to give a passing notice
to our New Orleansrecruit. At Carlton, a quite boyish and 89 good-looking fellow made application
to enlist; was examined by the mustering officer, received and mustered into service. When we
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had been in Tampico about two months, one morning a good-looking young woman stepped into
Colonel Hicks quarters and said, “ Good morning, Colonel Hicks, | have become tired of soldiering,
and would like my discharge.” The colonel looked at her with surprise, and remarked, “Y ou have
the advantage of me; | fail to recognize you.” She laughingly answered, “Don't you know your New
Orleansrecruit?’ The colonel seemed rather taken aback at first but, rallying, said, “Y ou have your
discharge, but whether it is honorable or not, depends on yourself.” Though she had her election, |
fear it was not a very honorable one; as | ofttimes thereafter saw her at fandangoes and other public
places, sometimes in male and sometimes in femal e attire. She followed the army to the city of
Mexico, where | lost track of her.

CHAPTER XI1.
MEMOIRS OF THE MEXICAN WAR—CONTINUED.

IN writing this memoir it is not my intention to reproduce the written history of the war between the
United States and the Republic of Mexico, nor any part of it; but merely to refer to scenesin which

| was the principal actor, or which came under my immediate notice. Being so intimately connected
with self, it presents an appearance of egotism that | most keenly feel, but cannot avoid; hence |
hope those who may think it worth their while to trace me through our campaign 90 will discard the
idea of any intent on my part to lionize myself. With this half apology | shall dismissthat part of the
subject.

In aprevious chapter | referred to Tampico as being the most sickly place in the world; but that is
not all | have to complain of. Thereis scarcely anything that can affict humanity but what is found
there. In thefirst place there are alligators of enormous size; they line the banks of every stream and
bayou; land crabs are on every side and around you; lizards and swifts run before you in armies of
thousands, and when you are seated they are running over you in all directions. They run over your
food, your bed, and every other place; in fact, they are literally your bosom companions; while the
mosquitoes and gnats are inhaled at every respiration; wood-ticks of several different kinds will
attach themselves to your person, and serve your very badly; the jigger is a perfect bore, of which
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| ofttimes had the most painful evidence; and centipedes were our frequent bed-fellows, but they
were small and their bite not fatal, though very painful; the tarantulas are there, not numerous, but
very deadly in their sting; these and the scorpions are, of all the poisonous insects, the most dreaded
by the natives. To protect us against the mosguitoes, Government issued single mosquito-bars to
the men; each was furnished with four pins, one at each corner; the pins were stuck into the ground
and sufficiently raised to allow aman to lie under it, and the flaps on both sides would lie on the
ground; this did very well for mosqguitoes, land crabs, and lizards, but it was no protection against
gnats.

After we had been stationed at Tampico about two months, | became very bilious, and was attacked
with 91 yellow jaundice. My doctor advised me to ride on horseback, and in compliance with these
directions, | had been riding all around the outskirts of the city; but this was too limited, and it
would not do to take the Altamiraroad, as several men had already been picked off by venturing too
far from camp. On the north and east side of the city there was a dense chaparral; indeed, it was so
thick that a bird or rabbit could scarcely penetrate it, and ranged in height from three to fifty feet.
Every bush was provided with sharp thorns; in fact, all the rank grass of that country has thorns on
the end. In riding along the edge of the chaparral one day, | noticed aroadway or tunnel penetrating
it. | ventured in, and rode for some time in aregular straight tunnel, cleared through the jungle;

the work had the appearance of having been completed for along time, as there were no stumps or
roots below, nor any dry and withered branches above; once in awhile | could see where a bush had
lopped down sufficiently to obstruct the passage, and had been cut away, but no other evidence of
recent work was visible; but riding along, once in about every quarter of amile | could see where
there had been anarrow trail cleared out, which looked like arabbit or coon trail, leading from the
main artery.

Thefirst day | rode along the avenue in amost lovely soft twilight, entirely shut out from the sun,
in one unbroken mass of chaparral or jungle, | should suppose about five miles; then | returned to
camp and related my adventures, and we all speculated over the strange tunnel through the dense
vegetable mass; but | had as yet formed no conception of its use, and my curiosity was at flood tide.
| was resolved to further prospect 92 my haunt the next day, for asyet | had met with no adventure,
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not having seen aliving being on the route. Accordingly the next morning | started out; it was about
five or six miles from the city to where | entered the chaparral, having to make a circuitous route
around asmall lake, or laguna, and wind my way through patches of chaparral and open ground,
before | came to the dense mass. Thus the entrance to the hollow pass was concealed from the lake
shore, and only discovered by chance in the first place; but having a good horse under me, | was
soon at the entrance of the passage. | was not afraid of wild animals, although jaguars and American
tigers, very formidable animals, abounded in that regon, especially the latter; but the brush was too
thick to have any serious apprehensions of that, and my only fear was warlike men. | was satisfied
that the dlight trailsthat | had seen the day before were made by men, as the beasts could never have
cleared them out. | cautiously continued my ride that day, | should think about eight miles, when |
came to where a similar road crossed the one | wasin, at right angles.

Not having seen anything larger than alizard in al my ride, | turned my horse's head once more
towards the camp. | had retraced my steps about four or five miles, when | came to one of those
little paths closed by a dry bush, which nearly concealed it. | made up my mind to venture on an
exploration of its mystery. Accordingly | hitched my horse and removed the obstacle. Following the
little trail, | had advanced about one hundred yards, when all of a sudden | emerged into an open
space or clearing, and was surprised to see before me an adobe house, out-sheds, etc., and afield

of about two 93 acres under a high state of cultivation. There were nice corn, sweet potatoes, beans
melons, etc. A large blood-hound was in sight, but he was chained; he barked, growled, and made
adesperate effort to get at me; his noisy demonstrations brought a man out of the house, who was,
asnear as| could guess, about fifty years of age, and to all appearances much more intellectual

and fairer that the general race of Mexicans. He was unarmed and seemed friendly; | asked him by
motions and imperfect Spanish for adrink of water; he got agourd, and, stepping to awell, drew
the water with an earthen bucket, having a hole on each side, in which arope was fixed as a bail.

| noticed that the well was about twelve feet deep, and the water seemed purer than that which

we generally got at Tampico. He maintained a gentlemanly but dignified demeanor, and | could
see that his astonishment was equal to my own. | returned to my horse and made my way home

to camp, and again reported. After this| daily prosecuted my chaparral rides alone, as before, as
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none seemed to care for such adventures. | not only went over my old grounds, but followed up

the newly discovered tunnel in an easterly direction until I came out into open ground at Altamira,
fourteen miles from Tampico, and afterwards followed the other branch in an easterly direction
until I came out at the pilot station at the mouth of the Tampico River, on the Gulf of Mexico; but

it was much farther than to reach the same point by the regular Tampico road; however, it was so
much cooler and pleasanter than riding in the the hot sun that it became almost my daily resort
whileriding for my health. I now began to prospect my 94 footpaths more thoroughly, and | found
guite a numerous settlement a short distance back in the chaparral from the main tunnel or road; but
after prosecuting this source of amusement for some time, | had occasion to cut it short. | had from
time to time penetrated the small foot-paths, and visited the strange people who seemed buried from
the outer world. They seldom went beyond their small domains; this idea was strengthened by the
fact that | never met one in the main tunnel, or hollow pass; each place had its rocks and fixtures
for grinding up corn for tortillas, and all that aMexican in his simple mode of life would covet,
including oranges, bananas, and plantains.

But, as| said, | had occasion to cut short my visits to these strange hermitages; it happened that

one day | followed one of the little paths to an inclosure, and found the occupant with along cane
knife, the blade of which was about the length of an ordinary sword blade. He seemed to be hacking
away at some chaparral that was invading his domain; and he had two ferocious blood-hounds

with him. As he saw me approaching, he seemed much excited, and at aword from him the two
dogs came bounding at me with their big red mouths open. | dared not retreat further than where
the trail opened into the clearing, as they were too near upon me to allow of escape to my horse;

| accordingly placed myself in the entrance of the trail, facing the enemy. | drew my revolver,

and as the foremost one advanced to within about fifteen feet of me, | shot him. He fell and began
yelping, turning round and round upon the ground; at this the other retreated a few paces. When

the Mexican saw that | had fired, seeming to think 95 that my piece was empty, he rushed at me
with the big cane knife; and, encouraged by the manner of his master, the other dog came to the
attack. | again fired, but missed. | cocked and fired the third shot, and wounded the second dog. The
Mexican seemed surprised to see me keep shooting, apparently having no idea of my weapon. He
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halted, and | leveled my revolver on him, motioning him back with the other hand. He evidently
had come to the conclusion that | could shoot as often as | pleased, and he beat aretreat, leaving his
two comrades slaughtered on the field of battle.

Very willing to leave him master of the field, | mounted my horse at the main alley, and soon
reached quarters at Tampico. | related my adventure of the day, and curiosity regarding these
strange people ran so high that we made inquiries of the people of Tampico as to who or what

they were, but they seemed ignorant of their very existence. About this time Capt. C. L. Wight, of
Company A, concluded to accompany me on my chaparral ride; he said he would go out with mein
the morning, as he had an appointment at the pilot station at two o'clock P.M. of that day, and that
he must return in time to keep it. We started out and he penetrated the chaparral with me for about
six miles, when he drew rein and said, “Norton, thisiswonderful, but for God's sake let us return!

| don't believe that white man's horse's hoofs ever pressed this soil before; and you recollect my
appointment at the pilot station.” | begged him to give me just one-half hour more of his company,
assuring him that he should be at the station in time, as the day was yet young. He consented,

and before the half hour had elapsed | brought him out to the 96 pilot station on one branch of

my tunnel. Y ou may imagine his surprise at this, as he expected that we would have to return to
Tampico, where he would take the road to the station. The captain told the officers at the station

of all the explorations | had made on my chaparral rides, with his own peculiar embellishments,
until he quite lionized me and made me ashamed of myself. | am not unmindful of the fact that this
recital savors strongly of fiction; but | have given the simple facts as they occurred, and am satisfied
that this will meet the eyes of some who can vouch for its correctness.

Information reached Tampico one evening that a noted guerrilla chief with his band had made a
descent upon Tankesneca, a small trading-post some sixty or seventy milesin the interior, and were
robbing the inhabitants of that place. Our commander was resolved to send out a detachment to
guell them, and Company | was so fortunate as to be selected for that duty. All was hurry and bustle
in our camp, as we were preparing to leave in the morning. The expedition was aleap in the dark,
for al we knew. We had to ascend the Panuco River in large dug-outs, to the mouth of the Tamosee
(by our geography called the River Lemon), and then follow up that stream. A lofty butte stood far
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in the west-a spire-like peak. | had often looked upon it in the blue distance as it reflected the last
rays of the setting sun. It was pointed out as the terminus of our trip; we were, however, provided
with aguide. | say we, for | left my quartermaster duties with my quartermaster-sergeant, and on a
four-day leave of absence, as a volunteer, made one of the number.

The officers consisted of Capt. A. Harvey, Lieut. 97 S. G. Conkling (now Major Conkling), Lieut.
Hugh Fullerton, and myself; although two or three other officers accompanied us, they took no
command. Though Capt. A. Harvey was nominally in command, | don't believe he was much
counted on, as | received instructions to closely observe the route, and to make careful measurement
of depth of water, calculation of distance, topography of country, and report on my return. Captain
Harvey and Fullerton constituted one officers mess, and Conkling and myself constituted another.
We took rations for four days, believing we could make the trip in that time, and my leave of
absence extended no longer. Conkling and myself took along one bottle of brandy, and Harvey and
Fullerton supplied themselves with twelve bottles; and | may as well admit here that from some
misunderstanding there wasn't the very best of feeling between the parties; we went in pairs. All
was ready, and we were soon on board and sailing up the Panuco River, our propelling force being
awkward Mexican paddles and setting poles.

We ran up the Panuco to the mouth of the Tamosee in about three hours. The country on both
sides of theriver for two or three mileswas low valley land, and extremely fertile, occupied by
amixed race of Mexicans and Indians. A great portion of the land was cultivated in sugar-cane.

| was told they planted about once in seven years, and as fast as the cane was cut it sprouted up
from the root and produced another crop. But, like Tampico and neighboring towns, it was very
sickly. The aligators were lying all along the shores, basking in the sun, looking like so many old
gray logs; rolling into the water with a splash at our approach, they 98 would disappear, leaving
but awhirling, bubbling eddy behind. The shores seemed to be entirely composed of vast deposits
of mussel shells. On reaching the Tamosee we found a bar of these shells across the mouth of the
river, having but about two and a half feet of water over it.
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The stream was running like a mill-race; it ran with such rapidity that we consumed the balance

of the day in getting our canoes over the bar and into the deep water above. The shells were so
yielding that we displaced many tons of them with our paddles in propelling the canoes up the swift
current over the bar. | saw that the wheels of a steamboat constantly worked would soon, together
with the action of the water, remove the obstruction to navigation, and so reported on my return;
upon which report the authorities at Tampico acted, and the Red Wing, one of our steamboats,
proved the correctness of my views, and in about three weeks afterward ran to Tankesneca.

After all were safely over the bar, we made preparations for camping, Conkling and myself
occupying asmall wall tent. While Captain Harvey and Fullerton, and their convivial crowd,
camped at a short distance above us. They had aregular spree, and made the night hideous by their
jubilant hurrahs and laughter. Next morning Captain Harvey's orderly came to our tent and wanted
to know if we had any liquor; that the captain was very sick and wanted some. Conkling replied,
“Tell Captain Harvey that he cannot get adrop here.”

Our hasty meal over, we were soon aboard and underway. The stream was smooth, deep, and
sluggish, 99 although the water was sweet and generally pretty clear. There was on either side
of the stream awide and fertile valley, as on the Panuco. Back of the bottom-land the country
became undulating; and with a gradual rise became hilly, and finally in the distance rose into
lofty mountains. Thisisthe Sierra Madré country, and close to the water it makes a picture that
would baffle al description. No pen or pencil could portray its native beauty—one must seeit to
appreciateit.

But | must attempt to give the reader some faint idea of what | saw. Along each shore there was

a species of reed, the stocks from one to four inches through, some of them perhaps more, and
growing to the height of seventy or eighty feet. Up these reeds ran flowering vines of all kinds and
descriptions, to their very tops; and over these hung long festoons, the heft of which bent the tops
of the reeds toward the stream. These vines were perennial, were clad in flowers of every color and
hue, and appeared as though planted by art; once in every sixteen or twenty feet a squash vine could
be seen running to the top, mingling with the other vines, and forming the festoons spoken of; about
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afoot apart were hanging little yellow squashes, some four inches in diameter, looking like so many
golden bells, and wherever there happened to be a small space in the reeds, there would be a most
lovely and picturesque bower, the recess being completely covered with vines. This canopy wholly
sheltered us from the sun, and continued for many miles.

Emerging from the scene just described, the face of the country considerably changed; the
inhabitants were very few, the valley was narrow, and the wooded country 100 came clear down to
the stream. On the right bank was a dense forest of banyan trees, with trunks tied together; alimb
would project twenty or thirty feet from the trunk, from the under side of which were pendants
reaching down, al the way of a size until they reached the ground, when they would catch the earth,
take root, and in their turn form trunks, throw out limbs, and then their pendants as before. And thus
the forest was so completely tied together that the ax-men could only fell atree by cutting it off at
the base and then climbing up and cutting ligatures until it was severed from its surroundings.

The forest on both sides of the river seemed alive with game; the armadillos swarmed upon the
shore, looking like pigs with shells on their backs; parrots of several kinds, and paroquets without
number made the woods resound with their incessant chattering. Monkeys of three or four species
could be seen capering in the trees and cutting all the antics peculiart to their nature; wild turkeys
were in great abundance, to which our boys helped themselves without stint; wild hogs abounded,
and were next in ferocity to the jaguar or tiger.

There being no current along that portion of the river, the boys made a good run until about two
o'clock in the afternoon, when we were informed that it was much farther by water than by land—
the river making a large bend. It was therefore concluded that we would march across the country,
and leave a sufficient guard to protect the canoes. On the trip around by water, Lieutenant Conkling
took charge of the canoes, while | marched accoss the country with the men. Harvey got a horse and
found himself ableto ride. | took